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We all know an expert roller, who with a twist JOB’S GREATEST HIT. 


and a lick, can roll the perfect cigarette with 
one, single paper. On the other hand, Includes two packs JOB Double-wide papers, white 
almost anyone can roll a double-wide. and strawberry; one pack JOB one point® five; and 
But some of us are still sitting on the gone pack JOB wheatsraws, single. (One sample to 8 
fence trying to avoid extremes. Well 
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double-wide. 

JOB, the world’s finest cigarette paper 
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five, and single width. Send your name and address to: Dept. H-676 
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HEAT WAVE 


Chances are, this is going to be a long, hot summer, and HUSTLER promises 
to help make this your hottest summer ever. To get you sizzling, we've created 
the fucking ultimate. It's dynamite, it's great, and it's for you! She needs no in- 
troduction: PAT, THE FUCKING ULTIMATE. 

There was a time when a man would shave the flowing locks of an unfaith- 
ful wife to shame her and make all aware that she had been untrue. Yet, in this 
modern age, we're finding that women are voluntarily adopting this hair-razing 
fashion. Be sure to cast an admiring eye at our “Ms. Kojak” in A HAIRLESS 
EXPERIENCE. 

Remember Amber, our November, 1975, centerfold? She's the star of Cry 
for Cindy, the hot, new, triple-X-rated movie from the West Coast. Get reac- 
quainted with Amber in a pictorial review of her movie, and see for yourself who 
does what to whom. See why this foxy hooker's many clients CRY FOR CINDY. 

If your sexual appetite still hasn't been satiated after all this, I'm sure POLA 
and KATHY will prove to be the rock-hard turn-ons who will pop the mercury 
on your peter meter. Then, after you finally get a grip on yourself (or should | 
say /et loose of the grip on yourself?), | urge you to settle down and read our 
candid interview with EARL WILSON, JR. As the son of the famed gossip 
columnist and the man behind the scenes of the notorious sex musical Let My 
People Come, Wilson tells all in an exclusive interview with HUSTLER's Manag- 
ing Editor, Bruce David. 

Also, make sure you read BLOODY MONEY, ROCKEFELLER STYLE to 
find out how John D. Sr. became one of the world’s most powerful multimil- 
lionaires by murdering men, women, and children. Considering the episode at 
Attica, it seems that murder is a family tradition. 

For more fun and profit, read EVERYTHING YOU ALWAYS WANTED TO 
KNOW ABOUT DEATH—BUT WERE AFRAID TO ASK. Just be careful you 
don't die laughing from this hilarious report on sex and death. All of which brings 
us to PHANTOMS, a compelling story by Claude LeSuer of an erotic specter 
that entices a young married couple into the pits of hell. No, it's not another Exor- 
cist story; it's too real—and it could happen to you. And, while there's nothing 
ghostly in BITS & PIECES, KINKY KORNER, SEX BITS, SEX PLAY, or 
HUSTLER HUMOR, they are all in the ghastly, grand tradition that we 
know you love. 

We're here to enjoy, so let's get it on and get on with it 


OWAden Aroonne 


Associate Publisher 
and Executive Editor 


HUSTLER 


‘OR THE REST OF THE WORLI 
Larry C. Flynt 
EDITOR & PUBLISHER 
Jimmy R. Fiynt 
CO-PUBLISHER 
Althea Leasure 
ASSOCIATE PUBLISHER 
& EXECUTIVE EDITOR 


Bruce David 
MANAGING EDITOR 
Bob Flora 
ART DIRECTOR 
Steve Hanley, Dane Stitts 
Michael Sheeter, Dennis O'Gorman 
ASSOCIATE EDITORS 
Jimm Grady 
CARTOON AND HUMOR EDITOR 
Eric Loveman 
PHOTO EDITOR 
Hugh Cavanaugh, Richard Brown 
COPY EDITORS 
Barbara Stelzer 
TALENT COORDINATOR 
Pat Garling, Jeff Smith 
Melissa Ludvigsen 
ASSOCIATE ART DIRECTORS 
Steve Wygle, Ellie King 
Pat Ryan, Charlene Pelphrey 
EDITORIAL ASSISTANTS 
Noel Kilgen 
EAST COAST REPRESENTATIVE 


Harvey Shapiro 
VICE-PRESIDENT OF SALES 
Jack Sharp 
ADVERTISING DIRECTOR 
Al Van Schaik 
VICE-PRESIDENT OF PRODUCTION 
George Zahalan 
CANADIAN CIRCULATION DIRECTOR 
Carole Trimble 
PUBLIC RELATIONS 


CONTRIBUTING EDITORS 
Richard Crownover, John Farr 
Tim Beckley, Carol Realini 
CONTRIBUTING PHOTOGRAPHERS 
James Baes, Siwer Ohlsson 
Nippy Phillips, Jeanloup Sieff 
CONTRIBUTING ARTISTS 


Brian Miller, Dan Kirk 
Rick McMillen, Jim Campbell 


rece aiaceeaeeeeeeeel 
HUSTLER 5 bl 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE, INC 
Columbus, Ohio 43215. Copyright © 1976, 
\GAZINE, INC. Return postage 


tobe returned, and no 
responsibility for unsolicited 
materials. All rights in letters sent io HUSTLER will 
be treated as unconditionally assigned for publica: 
tion and copyright purposes and as subject 10 
HUSTLER’ right to edit and to comment editorial 
ly. All nights reserved on entire contents; nothing 
may be reproduced in whole or in part without 
Permission from the publisher Any similarity 
he people and places in fiction in this 
and any real people and places is purely 
coincidental, All photos posed by professional 
models except as otherwise noted. Neither said 
photos, nor words used to| them, are meant 
to depict the actual conduct or personalities of the 
models 


HUSTLER @ JUNE 1976 © VOL. 2 NO. 12 
U. S. subscriptions $15 for one year Foreign $18. 
Printed in the USA 
Second-class postage paid at Columbus, Ohio, and 
at additional mailing offices. 


Member of the Audit Bureau of Circulations. 


PUBLISHERS SI 


A recent decision handed down by the 
Supreme Court concerning freedom of the 
press is further evidence that many of the 
individual liberties that we gained under 
the liberal Warren Court will be stripped 
away by the Nixon-appointed Burger 
Court. Those of us who thought we had 
suffered the last of Nixon's tinhorn dic- 
tatorship when he was forced to resign in 
disgrace have been proven wrong. The 
same tyrant who bequeathed us Gerald 
Ford also left us a conservative Supreme 
Court that will, no doubt, eventually 
deprive us of all our First Amendment 
rights to freedom of expression. Bearing in 
mind that Supreme Court justices are 
appointed for life, it will probably be two 
generations or more before we overcome 
the lingering effects of Nixon's efforts to 
establish himself as a world dictator. 

The case in question was a libel suit 
brought against Time magazine by Mary 
Alice Firestone, the ex-wife of Russell 
Firestone, heir to the great Firestone tire 
fortune. Time erroneously reported that 
Russell Firestone was granted a divorce 
from Mary on grounds of “adultery and 
extreme mental cruelty." Even though the 
divorce court's decision had not included 
adultery among the grounds for the 
divorce, much of the trial testimony left 
one with the impression that if Mary 
Firestone had as many dicks sticking out 
of her as she'd had stuck into her, she 
would look like a porcupine. She sued and 
won a $100,000 judgment because of 
Time's honest mistake in reporting the 
facts of an extremely lengthy and murky 
divorce decision. 

Here's where the newly conservative 
Supreme Court came in. In its appeal, 
Time argued that Mrs. Firestone was a 
“public figure" and thus had to establish 


A 
COURT 
WITH 
NO 
_APPEAL - 


“actual malice” (knowingly publishing 
false statements) on Time's part in mis- 
reporting the grounds of her divorce. The 
“public figure” distinction had been es- 
tablished by the Warren Court as a means 
of giving the press some legal “breathing 
space” in reporting and editorially com- 
menting on persons who attain “special 
prominence in the affairs of society.” 
Incredibly, the Burger Court denied 
Time's contention that Mrs. Firestone was 
a “public figure"—despite the fact that her 
divorce suit had been exhaustively cov- 
ered in the newspapers, and despite the 
fact that Mrs. Firestone had, during her 
marriage, subscribed to a press clipping 
service in order to follow her brilliant 
“career” in the society pages. By this 
ruling, the Burger Court has restricted the 
press's protection under the libel laws to 
the point where a publication cannot 
safely comment on any well-known per- 
son unless he is a public official. That 
provision itself will probably be the next 
thing to go. Thereafter, all governmental 
officeholders and bureaucrats will be 


ITC/MENT 


safely shielded from public criticism. 

What does’ all this legal hairsplitting 
have to do with you? Simply this: The 
threat of libel action is the traditional gag 
that rich or politically powerful people use 
to prevent unpleasant opinions from being 
voiced about them in the press. This new 
Supreme Court decision has already 
thrown many publishers, editors, and 
journalists throughout the country into a 
turmoil; they are afraid to report anything 
other than the most bland, inoffensive 
bullshit about anybody for fear of being 
slapped with lawsuits that might end up in 
the same Supreme Court that handed 
down this ridiculous decision. The next 
time some new version of Nixon tries to 
make himself King of America, journalists 
like Woodward and Bernstein will be 
powerless to stop him. They'll be reduced 
to reporting on how good he looks in his 
crown. 

How will this latest restriction of our 
individual rights affect HUSTLER and its 
no-bullshit reporting policy? It won't. We'll 
continue to report matters as we see them 
in the same forthright, down-to-earth man- 
ner. Whether a person is a private citizen 
or a public figure, if he’s an asshole, a 
shithead, or a scumbag, that's just the 
way you'll see him in HUSTLER. 

| decided at the beginning that if 
HUSTLER was to be a bear, it had damn 
well better be a grizzly. If this means that 
the presses that print HUSTLER must be 
halted because of our editorial stance, 
then let them be halted. There will be no 
compromises. 


Coy Apt 


Editor and Publisher 


JUNE 


IDIPAICKK 


THE GREAT MALE ROBBERY 

What the fuck is this country coming to? 
Yesterday | received your April, 1976, issue 
in the mail. It had been opened by the postal 
inspector, and the centerfold pictorial had been 
removed. All | can say is, if the bastard wants a 
centerfold, let the S.0.B, buy a copy of your 

magazine himself. 

Richard Leitner 
Grants Pass, Oregon 


P.S. | enjoy your crappy magazine. 


It's interesting to note that your town, Grants 
Pass, was described in the April, 1976, Bits & 
Pieces (We Agree, But Why's the Cow in the 
Picture?") as being so “ultraconservative and 
high-minded” that the citizens wouldn't tolerate 
the open sale of HUSTLER. Perhaps this rip-off 
was your local postman’s method for getting at 
least part of HUSTLER, which he couldn't buy 
on the newsstands. For your sake, we're sorry 
he didn't steal a subscription coupon from the 
issue instead. 


APPEALING TASTEFULNESS OF 
“MOTHERHOOD” 

| really enjoyed the April, 1976, layout of a 
pregnant woman in HUSTLER. | think it was a 
terrific idea, A pregnant belly is a real turn-on. 
| have an idea for you, About a year ago, my 
wife had a baby. When she was pregnant, she 
was good about keeping to her diet, but after 
the baby was born she had a real case of 
postpartum blues, and she started to let herself 
go. She'd eat like a horse, lie around the house, 
and do nothing. She even let her grooming 
slide. Her hair was like a rat's nest, and she 
steadfastly refused to shave her legs or arm- 
pits, At first this was a real turn-off, but later | 
found that the fatter, hairier, and smellier she 
got, the more she turned me on, The more her 
looks wasted away, the hornier she got, so we'd 
fuck three or four times a day. | figured if this 
would turn me on, it might turn on your readers. 
You could find a girl who is sick and tired of 
counting calories and being what everyone 
wants her to be and offer to pay her food and 
clothing bills. Then you could do a layout of her 
every month. We could watch her grow from 
month to month, and if your readers react like 

me, you'll have a winner on your hands. 
Miles Binkowski 
Justice, Illinois 


That's a great idea. When she starts looking 
like the Goodyear blimp, we could put a pair of 
rubber pants on her and make her run around 
the block so all that cheese would melt. 


| just picked up the April, 1976, issue and 
was treated to the best issue I've seen since 
| became a fan of your magazine in August, 
1975. The pictorial entitled “Motherhood” is the 
most imaginative pictorial ever put in a mag- 
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azine, and it really blew my mind! The appeal- 
ing beauty of this woman with child is sensual, 
wondrous, and expertly captured by the pho- 
tographer. This pictorial truly reveals the joy 
and bliss that only the complete woman must 
know and feel. It's a prime example of why you 
have the other mags beat by a mile: a never- 
ending flow of unique, open, and tasteful 
imagination gracing the pages of every issue. 
Keep up the good work! 
George C. Warner 
Gaithersburg, Maryland 


Tasteful? We'll just see about that! George, you 
busy yourself with reading the next letter while 
we make a quick inquisition (followed by a slow 
execution) of the staff to see which pansy: 
allowed some “taste” to sneak into this mag. 


“YELLOW KID" WEIL DIES 

The March, 1976, issue of HUSTLER pre- 
sented a fitting tribute, in the form of a profile 
("King Con"), to Mr. Joseph "Yellow Kid” Weil 
His death came quietly on Thursday, February 
26, 1976, in Chicago. 

According to the nurses who cared for Mr. 
Weil, all the things that were said about him in 
your magazine ring true. 

He was always a happy man, and even at the 
age of 100 was still quite a ladies’ man, often 
saying, "| only wish | were ten years younger." 

Ronald A. Golec 
Waukegan, Illinois 


That's the HUSTLER spirit—wishing that you 
were “only” 90 years old again so that you 
could knock off a good piece of ass. HUSTLER 
notes the passing of a colorful character who 
lived a long and rich life. Too bad the "Kid" 
wasn't shot by a jealous husband. He probably 
would have preferred to go that way, 


GAGGING ON “DIARRHEA DINNER” 

The first issue of HUSTLER that | read (five 
or six months ago) shocked me a little. After the 
initial shock, | got to the Publisher's Statement. 
Your ideas about openness and obscenity im- 
pressed me and helped to justify some of your 
features in my mind. | also liked your spiel 
about not letting your advertisers dictate to you. 
| consider myself to be a fairly liberal-mind- 
ed person. | can't think of anything you've ever 
printed that has offended me—not even the 
“Diarrhea Dinner" in the March, 1976, Bits & 
Pieces. Nonetheless, for the last few months 
I've found myself buying your magazine and 

going straight to the editorials 
You see, Larry, I've got you figured out to the 
letter. You started with Freedom of Speech and 
the old Lenny Bruce bit, “It may be obscene to 
you, but it's not to me, and I've got the right to 
say anything | want.” Well, you're not Lenny 
Bruce, you're Larry Flynt, out to catch my 

bucks just like everyone else. 
Then a strange thought crossed my mind: 
(continued on page 112) 
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ARVISE 


coset 


Advise and Consent Is a reader-orlented 
column designed to provide answers 
regarding sexual questions, fetishes, 
hang-ups or problems of a personal 
nature. If you have something on your 
mind, write us. Direct all letters to: 
HUSTLER Magazine, Advise and Con- 
sent Editor, 36 West Gay Street, Colum- 
bus, Ohio 43215. 


| am a 19-year-old girl and met my boyfriend 
just six months ago. | really like him a lot and he 
goes down on me, which | really enjoy, but | fee! 
guilty when Jim asks me to suck him off; | just 
can't bring myself to do it. When | was younger 
and in school | had to share a bedroom with my 
brother who was two years older than |. This 
situation existed until he joined the Army when he 
was 18, From the time he was 14 or 15 he used to 
‘stand next to my bed in the middle of the night 
with his dick out and make me suck him. 
Sometimes | would suck him until he came, but 
most of the time it was a combination of sucking 
and jerking him off. He would shoot off in my 
face and then climb back into his bed. 

About two months after he was gone, | was 


standing next to me wearing nothing but a T-shirt, 
his big dick pointing straight at my mouth. Without 
saying a word, he picked me up at the back of the 
head and pushed my mouth toward his dick. My 
brother was circumcised, but dad isn't, and the 
taste was awful. My boyfriendis not circumcised, 
either; sometimes | think | can't bear to suck him 
because of the experience | had with my dad. 
| feel bad about not being able to please Jim 
orally. Do you think | would feel better if Jim got 
circumcised? | told him | would like that, but he 
says that at his age (22) it is painful and he 
doesn't want to do it. | wouldn't want him to go 
through with it and find that | still didn’t like to 
suck. Is there any way of learning to like it? 
Barbara M. 
Toms River, New Jersey 


We certainly admire and appreciate your 
attitude of wanting to keep trying tolearn to enjoy 
the gentle art of cocksucking even after your very 
negative girlhood experiences. It occurs to us 
that perhaps what you need is a change in the 
way you mentally approach what seems to be a 
repulsive practice. HUSTLER recommends you 
experiment with the Japanese geisha arts that 
make any sexual innovation seem like another 
course on the menu—fried squid, for instance, or 
something else you might not normally consider 
eating. 

The Japanese geisha is trained from childhood 
to revere the man’s body as a temple of strength 
that must be served, and that to swallow his seed 
is an act of sharing the life-force. An elaborate 
ritual of bathing and scenting with perfumes can 
enhance the labors of cocksucking to the point 
where swallowing your swain's cum resembles 
eating an exquisite appetizer of roasted prawns. 
Perhaps a cup of sake, the Japanese rice wine, 
can help you to loosen up and momentarily forget 


awakened early in the morning by my father, 
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“Oh, | don't mind her parties, but Doris is a piece of shit.” 


the evil connotations of your youthful experience 
‘so that when you take your boyfriend's cock in 
your mouth you are thinking only of pleasing him 
so much that it begins to become a pleasure for 
you as well. As for circumcision: there is no 
hygienic or health reason for this barbaric rite, 
and to have him undergo it may lessen the 
sensual abrasions his cock gives you in inter- 
course. 


For the past six months I've been reading your 
letters from people who have sexual and 
personal problems. I'm 21, have known one girl 
for about four months, and we've seen one 
another only two times. What's so unusual is that 
she wants to have sex with me but | can't get her 
away from her mother. A few nights ago we were 
talking on the phone and all of a sudden | was 
telling her what | would be doing to her if | was in 
bed with her. | told her | would be licking her 
pussy and she let out a scream and got hot, | 
mean hot. Well, | did, too, so we've been doing 
this every night. | wish you would tell me if hav- 
ing sex with her on the phone is wrong. And 
remember, she can't get away from her mother. 

Bobby Cassidy 
Bowling Green, Kentucky 


You're doing fine. Assure the mother your 
intentions are honorable and even display a ring 
if that will help matters. Only one in ten breach-of- 
promise suits ever amounts to anything in court, 
anyway. 


| have a problem. | like very much sucking my 
boyfriend's penis, but | can't seem to get him to 
climax with it in my mouth. | believe it might help if 
| could get used to putting it all the way down my 
throat and be able to keep it there longer. What do 
you think? He says that | can really suck a dick 
and lam the best atit. | just want to satisfy him like 
| have never done before. 
Miss J. V. 
Alabama 


So many people have discovered fellatio by 
reading about it in magazines that they fail to 
understand it comprises more than “cocksuck- 
ing.” Gentle bites, tongue-play, and tickling of the 
genitals can expand the pleasure far beyond the 
simple suction of the lips. To go as far as anyone 
we know ever has, a finger with a finely 
manicured nail stroking the anal furrow and 
finally punctuating the anus (or asshole) can 
have a decisive erotic effect upon the most 
restrained of men. 

The perverse possibility also exists that you 
are being too good to him; perhaps what he 
requires is some gentle but firm administration of 
pressure and mild pain to the sensitive genital 
area to remind him that while you hold his organ 
between your teeth you are the master and he the 
slave of his own desires. It's strong medicine, 
but a little pseudomasochism goes a long way. If 
the slacker still fails to respond, why don't you 
arrange to pay a visit to the HUSTLER Institute of 
Cocksucking where one of our resident experts 
will personally evaluate your performance in 


this area. 
(continued on page 104 ) 
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This issue, the Asshole of the 
Month award goes to the 
Chicago Lung Association for 
refusing to send us its copy- 
righted book, The Respiratory 
System and Smoking. We 
wanted to run pictures of 
diseased lungs that appear in 
the book as part of our na- 
tional advertising campaign 
against smoking. We offered 
the association free adver- 
tising space in HUSTLER and 
told it we would donate any 
proceeds that we made from 
posters of the pictures to the 
American Cancer Society. 

No other major publication 
in the U.S, would dare to run 
these uncensored pictures 
that show how cancer “cures” 
people of the smoking habit— 
permanently. Any other pub- 
lisher would be scared shit- 
less of losing cigarette adver- 
tising revenues. We were sure 
that the pictures would be 
forthcoming because we were 
willing to give up valuable ad 
space ($16,000 per issue) to 
publish the pictures on our 
back cover. 

Since we've received ex- 
cellent cooperation in the past 


ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


from the national office of the 
American Lung Association, 
we expected the same from its 
Chicago branch. But to our 
dismay we received a curt 
letter from John L. Kirkwood, 
executive director of that of- 
fice. The concluding para- 
graph reads as follows: "| have 
reviewed the contents of your 
magazine and feel it’s inap- 
propriate for our organization to 
be associated with yours in any 
way, shape, or form.” 

With narrow-minded, sanc- 
timonious hypocrites like Kirk- 
wood running branches of a 
national organization trying to 
eradicate lung diseases, it's no 
wonder lung cancer and res- 
piratory diseases continue to 
be major killers in this country. 
This twerp seems like such a 
gaping asshole, that if he sat 
down, he'd probably swallow 
Chicago. What's with the 
Chicago Lung Association? 
This odious branch of the 
national organization probably 
believes that people who read 
HUSTLER are such mutants 
that they can't get lung dis- 
eases. If it turned out that 


fucking was a cure for cancer, 


they would probably let us all 
die before they would turn us 
on to it. Somebody should stick 
a proctoscope up their hem- 
orrhoidal assholes and see if 
there is a cure for this gutless, 
constipated attitude exhibited 
by the irresponsible Chicago 
branch of the American Lung 
Association. 

If you, as the readers of 
HUSTLER, feel offended by 
these pompous assholes at 
the Chicago Lung Association 
who don't think you have a 
right to live just because you 


like to fuck, write the national 
office and express your dis- 
satisfaction with such an il- 
logical, contradictory attitude. 
The address is: The Amer- 
ican Lung Association, 1740 
Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
10019. As for Executive Direc- 
tor Kirkwood, HUSTLER hopes 
he sits on a corkscrew and a 
group of schoolchildren mis- 
take him for a top. This would 
be a well-deserved fate for a 
man who screwed our readers 
out of information that could 
save their lives. 


nears 
DULLSVILLE 


New Dawn magazine hypes 
itself as a “new kind of mag- 
azine for today’s new kind of 
woman.” The magazine vis- 
ually conveys this bold self- 
appellation on its cover by 
showing a model who is, pre- 
sumably, that "new kind of 
woman" (funky, natural, but 
beautiful), zesttully ripping 


NEW DAWN: 


apart that journalistic paragon 
of female plasticity, Cosmo- 
politan. 

Untortunately, New Dawn's 
level of imagination and in- 
novation never goes beyond 
its underwhelming cover-girl 
revelation that most real wom- 
en don't paint themselves up 
like Las Vegas hookers, as the 
Cosmo girl does, The editorial 
content of this “new kind of 
magazine" turns out to be 
the same overworked Kotex 
strainings found in every oth- 


er women's mag; articles on 
women’s orgasms, breast 
cancer, and how-to spreads 
on makeup and perfume that 
pander to their cosmetics 
advertisers. 

New Dawn may represent a 
bright new beginning for its 
publisher, Steve Saunders 
(who also puts out the anemic 
men's magazine, Gallery), but 
to us it's like the sun coming 
up on a hellatious hangover. 
We can only hope it will be 
gone by noon. 
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HUSTLER’S JAWS 


the shark's open mouth also 
suggested the infamous Va- 
gina Dentata. Freud chose the 


We're sure you're familiar with 
the phrase “snapping turtle 
pussy." How many of you are 
aware that the famous Jaws 
logo (a shark knifing up through 
the water to claim its victim) 
was chosen by a panel of psy- 
chologists who had vetoed an 
earlier design because it re- 
sembled a man-eating pussy? 

It seems the original dust 
cover for Peter Benchley's 
novel was to have been a view 
of a resort town's shoreline 
seen from behind the gaping, 
saw-toothed jaws of the vil- 
lainous great white shark. The 
corporate shrinks at Double- 
day, the outfit that published 
Benchley's monster best sell- 
er, put the kibosh on that 
design because the long, nar- 
row opening that represented 


phrase Vagina Dentata 
(meaning “toothed vagina") to 
describe the deep-seated, 
subconscious fear common to 
all men that the vagina is 
eager to trap and consume 
their penetrating pricks, The 
execs at Doubleday felt that 
the male reading public wasn't 
ready to face even the sub- 
liminal suggestion of a car- 
nivorous cunt. 

Nonetheless, we here at 
HUSTLER aren't terrified by 
any twat—even one with teeth 
in it. We believe the only way 
to overcome our fears is to 
confront them. So here is 
HUSTLER's version of Jaws— 
the snatch that can eat you. 


MOST TASTELESS CARTOON | 


LATEST FAD: 
PIERCED TITS 


Once again, HUSTLER is 
there when a new erotic trend 
appears: The latest craze in 
jewelry is the pierced tit. A 
reader brought this unusual 
titbit to our attention. He 
thought jewelry brings out the 
best in a breast. These suc- 
culent tits do seem to be 
waiting for a drooling tongue 
to lick their red-hot knobs, but 
you would have to be a real 
gentleman with an acrobatic 
tongue to milk a woman's 
pleasure if she had pierced 
jugs. One slip of the tongue 
and your baby would have to 
be fitted for artificial nipples. 
This new fad caused a few of 
our staffers’ balls to tap-dance 
like Gene Kelly's feet, but the 
rest of us shriveled up faster 
than a titlark flits around fields. 
Most objections came from the 
potential hassles a lady with 


pierced tits might have. The 
most clinical say the rings 
could obstruct the flow so a 
baby couldn't enjoy the plea- 
sure of its mother's sweet milk. 
She could also catch the rings 
on a bedpost in a moment of 
orgasmic ecstasy and rip them 
off. Vandals could creep in and 
padiock the woman's knobs to 
a doorknob while they rum- 
mage through her drawers. A 
blind salesman selling canes 
might mistake these knockers 
for a door knocker, which 
would cause the lady consid- 
erable pain. 

Are these reasons enough to 
stop this fad from being an 
American cultural practice, or 
will pierced tits prevail despite 
their drawbacks? Keep read- 
ing HUSTLER to find out the 
latest news on this and other 
sexual aberrations 
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FLICK OF 
MY “DIC” 


Here's a new twist on that girl- 
getting cigarette lighter ploy 
you see on TV commercials. F 
Simply offer a chick a flick of 
your “Dic,” the phallic-shaped 
lighter, and see ifit doesn't light 
her fire. The more conventional 
disposable lighters can't holda 
candle to this cocky novelty for 
getting your mating-call mes- 
sage up front. 

This high-flying asshound 
(obviously bidding for member- 
ship in the famous “Mile-High 
Club" of folks who have fucked 
at altitudes above 5,280 ft.) |) 
tried his "Dic" out on a likely- 
looking dish. Her pants got so 
humid she fired off a hot flash of 
her gash at him as a token of 
her receptivity. 

If you don't want to set the 
world on fire but just light a 
flame in some babe's box, try 
the “Dic” lighter. It's available 
at raunchier novelty stores 
everywhere, or you can order 
it (for $1.85 plus 35 cents 
postage) from the Pleasure 
Chest, 120 11th Ave., New 
York, New York 10011. The 
“Dic” wick might not get 


thumbed, but yours probably 
will be. 


“YOU FIRST, 
ALPHONSE” 


Women's lib is making a bigger 
splash in France than this poor 
bastard did. We picked up the 

rin Paris; it's part of a 


WHAT KIND OF MANSON 
READS HUSTLER? 


If Charlie Manson looks non- 
plussed in this picture, perhaps 
it's because he can't believe 
what he’s seen in the pages 
of HUSTLER. It seems that 
our brazen anatomical humor 
and freaky pictorial features 
grossed out the bloodiest 
mass-murderer of recent his- 
tory—and thereby hangs a tale. 

HUSTLER editor-publisher 
Larry Flynt asked Manson 
some months ago about the 
possibility of an exclusive in- 


— terview. Manson expressed in- 


—— 


mpaign to convince French 
women to assert themselves 
and crit e their man's love- 
making if it isn't up to snuff 
If the guy turns out to be a 
turkey in the hay, out he goes 
with last month's Kotex. This 
sort of thin Nough to clog 
your pipes something fi 


terest, so we shot him back a 
couple of sample copies on 
the offchance that he was one 
of the few inmates in the U. S. 
penal system who has never 
seen HUSTLER, Charlie then 
shot us back a letter full of 
messianic rage, calling the 
whole thing off. 

Apparently, the man who di- 
rected the mutilation of Sharon 
Tate's child-swollen body, and 
whose creepy-crawly ghouls 
left a fork quivering in the belly 
of Leno LaBianca, had his 
tummy upset by HUSTLER’s 
gallows-humor depiction of 
berserk cock-slicing femi- 
nists and shit-eating Jewish 
princesses, Charlie Manson 
said he didn't want any part or 
parcel of us. 

Sorry, Charlie. We're not 
looking for readers with good 
taste... 


DUMB-ASS CUNT 


Have you ever thought that 
some women tend to go at 
things ass-backward? Have 
you ever known women who 
put their precious prats be- 
fore all else, or who are 
too big for their breeches? 
Well, we have, and this pic- 


ture, which we're running 
just to back up our claim, is 
dedicated to every one of 
them. Actually, it's a graphic 
depiction of the only known 
way to make money in the 
U.S. Navy—grafting tits and 
a female face on your back. 
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SPLISH 
SPLASH 


This sequence of mystery 
photos came in with the 
rest of the European 
pervert mail, postmarked 
Micturition, England. Since 
we didn’t know what to 
make of them, we decided 
to leave it up to you with 
another HUSTLER What- 
Is-It_ multiple-guess _ test. 
No prizes will be awarded, 
but it's a nice way to piss 
away the time. 

A. An automatic home 
sprinkler fire alarm unit. B. 
A new easy-pour spout for 
Golden Griddle pancake 
syrup. C. A girl hating the 
taste of Listerine—twice a 
day. D. The beginning of a 
Happy Fizzies party. E. A 
commercial for the Un- 
Cola. F. It couldn't be what 
you're thinking. G. It is 
what you're thinking 
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“Hi, mister. If you promise to give me one of 
your oil wells, I'll let you play with my pee-pee.” 
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HUSTLER invites you, the reader, to travel with us through the exciting, erotic realm of human sexual pleasures. For far too long 
a time, these pleasures have remained hidden behind the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy In the guise of 
respectability. This series, the thirteenth part of which is presented below, is prepared especially for HUSTLER. Its designed to 
help the Hustler give his woman the rare sexual excitement and satisfaction in sexual relations that make every experience an 
important one and keep her asking for more. It should help you and your lover reach greater heights than elther of you had 


thought possible. And it will make you, Hustler, better equipped than ever to turn her on. 


MAKING LOVE IN PUBLIC PLACES 


by John Farr 


Several months ago, | was walking on 42nd 
Street in New York City with Ron. Ron is a 
lawyer—as a hobby, | sometimes suspect, 
because his real occupation is sex. Ron is 
ahighly accomplished voyeur (more on the 
art of voyeurism in an upcoming Sex Play 
column), and knows more about sex than 
anyone | know. As we were approaching 
the corner of Seventh Ave., Ron put his 
hand on my arm and said in a low voice so 
as not to draw any notice, “Look in that car 
parked there by the curb. There are two 
people fucking in the car.” 

| looked, and couldn't believe what | saw. 
Sure enough, two persons were in the back 
seat of the car. The woman was sitting on 
the man's lap. Although they were fully 
clothed, | could immediately tell from the 
way the woman's skirt was pulled up in back 
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and the way they were rocking back and 
forth that they were fucking. Right in broad 
daylight, in the middle of midtown Manhat- 
tan, they were fucking! 

“My God!" | said to Ron, “how are they 
getting away with it? | mean, you can't do 
that. They must be nuts.” 

“Of course they can get away with it,” 
Ron answered. “If | hadn't pointed them 
out, you never would have noticed. Nobody 
else is noticing either. People don't see 
what they aren't looking for. The point is 
that | know that people fuck in public all 
the time. | notice it because I've trained 
myself to do so." 

The whole thing interested me immense- 
ly, and | began to look into the matter of 
fucking in public and semipublic places. | 
learned a lot from Ron and his girl friend 
Cindy, and | had some pretty hairy experi- 
ences of my own in doing the research. 

For a lot of people, making love in public 


places is a real turn-on, especially for 
people who have been fucking each other 
for a long time and are looking for some 
variety to hold their interest, The risks are 
great, but it is those very risks that 
stimulate people who like fucking in a 
public place. There are three degrees of 
publicness in public fucking, In stage one, 
you are fucking in a place where you can 
see other people, but they can't see you. 
In stage two, you can see other people 
and they can see you, but they don’t know 
for sure that you are fucking. You've got it 
well under the covers, so to speak. Stage 
three is the real full-boss operation, 
something at which Ron and Cindy are 
masters. In stage three, others can see 
that you are making love, but you've 
picked the right time and place so that 
you don't get arrested. 

Here | should point out that fucking ina 
public place is completely illegal. If you 
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are caught doing it, you probably won't go to 
jail, but you might suffer a lot of embarrass- 
ment. Unless you are into high-risk sex, you 
will want to be careful about what you do. 
You don't want to be hauled in for indecent 
exposure, lewd behavior, creating a dis- 
turbance, or any of the other things you 
are likely to get charged with if you are 
caught. 

In talking to Cindy about sex in public, 
the first thing | wanted to know was why 
she did it—what she got out of it. After all, 
women are generally assumed to be more 
modest sexually than men. | wondered if 
she was an exception. 

“Oh, no," Cindy said, “I'm probably as 
modest as any woman, or at least | was. | 
always knew | enjoyed sex, but | usually 
preferred to do it with the lights out. Then | 
met Ron. He really opened me up sexually 
and made me feel good about my body and 
beautiful when making love. That was fine 
for a couple of years, but then Ron started 
to tell me that | was so beautiful when we 
were making love that other people should 
see me. At first, | thought he was nuts, and 
the first time we made it under a blanket 
at the beach | didn't believe | was letting 
him do it. | was on my side with my back to 
him. He was in back of me on his side, and 
after slipping down his trunks and the lower 
part of my bikini, he came into me from 
behind. There | was, my face up to the sun, 
watching people walk by, and Ron was 
moving ever so slowly in and out of me so 
that we wouldn't ‘be noticed. | came very 
quickly. | could feel my face light up and 
shine in the sun as | came. It was all | could 
do to keep from making any noise. That was 
two years ago, and since then we must 
have done it in over a hundred different 
places.” 


After talking with Ron and Cindy some 
more, and doing some experimenting of my 
own, | came up with the general principles 
of fucking in public and semipublic places. 
The most popular place is, of course, a 
parked car. While many people make it in 
cars because they can't do it at home for 
various reasons, a lot also do it out of 
preference. The best kind of car to make it 
in is a van, especially one which is proper- 
ly outfitted, Starting in California, and now 
spreading across the country, vans are 
being designed that would put a lot of 
bedrooms to shame. Many are equipped 
with water beds (which can make for 
dangerous driving because of the weight), 
TV, stereo, and even home movies. In New 
“York, a ring of prostitutes has been working 
out of vans at Penn Station for several 
years. A customer is picked up at the sta- 
tion, then driven to his suburb to coincide 
with his train's arrival. Two women in the 
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back of the van make the trip home to the 
wife and kids more fun than riding the train. 

Besides cars and vans, there is another 
vehicle of great interest to the public for- 
nicator, namely the elevator. | find eleva- 
tors a fantastic turn-on and always make a 
play for a date when alone in one, although 
not all women are into taking advantage of 
the elevator’s erotic potential. The thing to 
keep in mind about elevators is that once 
they start up from the lobby, they will usual- 
ly (although not always) continue without 
stopping until they reach your floor. This, of 
course, is not true for the trip down, during 
which an elevator is likely to stop on any 
floor to pick up more passengers. Elevators 
involve risk and timing. If you know how long 
it takes to get to your floor, the question is, 
can you get it in and both get it off before 
arrival? 

Turning to hotels, a favorite place for 
sex of several people | know is in outside 
elevators. Several cities have hotels with a 
glassed-in elevator on the outside of the 
building. It usually runs up to a bar on the 
roof, so it is open to the public. The trick is to 
go there late in the evening when there 
aren't many people around and wait until 
you can get in the elevator alone. Have the 
woman with you hold on to the handrail and 


people being nearby, but not too close. 

In the city, rooftops are interesting places 
for making love. In the summer when you 
can't get to a park or beach, you can put a 
blanket out on the flat roof of an apartment 
building. If your roof is higher than those 
around you, you may hear voices below, but 
no one can see you. If your roof is not the 
highest, you can fantasize about whether 
anyone can see you. 

A really obvious place for sex that few 
people think of is your own backyard. Out 
on the chilled, dewy grass at night, you 
can roll around naked and feel your bodies 
wet against each other. Then run inside and 
take a bath to get clean and warmed-up 
before going to bed and fucking some more. 
Or, in the daytime, you might try fucking 
while rolled up in an oversized hammock 
in the backyard. 

One couple | know enjoys making it in 
movie theaters, especially at porn films. In 
the theater itself, it is simply a matter of 
Sitting in the last row of the balcony, If they 
can't manage that, they make each other 
come with their hands. They have also 
found that they can get it off in a toilet stall 
of the ladies’ restroom if they go while the 
movie is on, rather than during an intermis- 
sion. She goes in first and tells him when the 


The RISKS ARE GREAT, BUT IT IS THOSE 
VERY RISKS THAT STIMULATE PEOPLE WHO 
LIKE FUCKING IN A PUBLIC PLACE. 


lean forward with her behind sticking back 
at you. Lifting her skirt or dress up onto her 
back and pulling her panties down, you will 
be able to see her bare behind exposed. 
Running your hand down, you will be able to 
get a finger into her cunt bélow her asshole. 
Using your free hand, open your fly, take 
your prick out, and wet it with some saliva. 
Now slip it into her from behind. If you are 
lucky, you will both be able to come before 
arriving at the top, and, in any case, you will 
both get a great view of the city while 
fucking your way to the top of the hotel. 
Other favorite places for public sex in- 
clude beaches and parks—under blankets 
in the daytime and under the stars at night. 
Beaches are especially nice, as you can 
hear the sound of the ocean while you are 
fucking. On a summer night, you might see 
the fires of people cooking out or keeping 
warm on the beach. The woman you are 
with can open her legs to the ocean, and her 
orgasm will come with you and the waves 
together. The sound of distant voices on the 
beach can give a comfortable feeling of 


coast is clear. She also checks it out before 
he leaves. In the stall, they either do it 
standing with her bending over and him 
behind her, or with him sitting on the toilet 
and her on his erect prick. Once ina while, 
he stands, and she puts her legs up on his 
shoulders and hangs onto the side walls of 
the stall, but she says that her arms usually 
give out before she can come. 

One area that is really underdeveloped is 
sex in the office. If you can find someone at 
work you can get it on with, why not also find 
a place at work where you can fuck? Store- 
rooms, Xerox rooms, etc., are great places, 
and there is nothing to perk up the day like a 
regular fuck after lunch before getting back 
to work, 

Fucking in public places might not at first 
seem like your cup of tea, and even less so 
for the woman you know. But once you try it, 
you could well become addicted, as did Ron 
and Cindy and others. The fresh outdoor air, 
the risk and adventure, the new places, and 
just being around people while fucking can 
be a real turn-on. 
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NEW YORK (HNS) — The one body area 
that has not been given its sexual due in 
recent years is the axillae—the armpits— 
according to psychologist Benjamin Brody 
of the William Alan White Institute of Psy- 
chiatry, Psychoanalysis, and Psychology. 

Noting the erotic nature of the armpits— 
the hair (the only function of which is as a 
sexual adornment), glands that produce a 
sexually stimulating scent, and the hidden, 
“box-like” shape of the axillary cavity— 
Brody points out that, in the past, armpits 
were often considered as sexy as, if not 
sexier than, the more obvious erogenous 
zones. 

There are, he adds, numerous case 
histories of people—including homosex- 
uals, straights, adults, and children—who 
have been hung up on armpits to the 
exclusion of the genitals and other erog- 
enous areas. Folklore, mythology, anthro- 
pology, and literature are replete with erotic 
references to the armpits, continues Brody. 

As for the armpits in modern times, Brody 
tells how girls in the Austrian countryside 
keep apple slices under their arms while 
dancing and then give them to their part- 
ners when the party is over. Brody doesn't 
say whether the Austrian men then eat the 
apple slices, smell them, or what. He does 
add, however, that American men who want 
to sample the joys of a hairy, scent- 
ed female armpit might have to go to 
Spain, Greece, or Southern Italy. 


LONDON (HNS) — Britain's estimated 
50,000 prostitutes are being invited to join 
a "working girls" trade union, following the 
pattern set by the Coyote organization of 
prostitutes in San Francisco. 

Called “Prostitutes United for Sexual and 
Social Integration" (PUSS! for short), the 
new English union was founded by call girl 
Helen Buckingham. 

As described in a recently published 
book entitled Prostitution, written by Jer- 
emy Sanford, PUSS! aims at giving both 
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prostitutes and their clients a “better deal." 
PUSSI calls for its members to “express 
solidarity with those at the lower end of the 
profession, who suffer most at the hands of 


exploiters and are vulnerable to harass- 
ment by law enforcers.” 


SAN BERNARDINO (HNS) — Most living 
creatures have their “territories,” or private 
space in which outsiders are not welcome. 
Human beings are no exception, especially 
where homosexual/straight encounters 
are concerned, 

Gay psychologist Stephen F. Monn 
noticed that his friends and colleagues 
subtly increased the distance between 
them during casual conversations and 
meetings after he announced publicly that 
he was a homosexual. Monn enlisted some 
assistant researchers to find out how the 
“space for a gay” differed from that for a 
straight. 

He learned that between straights an 
average distance of about two feet is 
acceptable for a private, interview-type 
conversation. When one of the two is known 
to be a homosexual and is the same sex 
as the second party, the average preferred 
distance is almost three feet 

Monn said the distance factor did not 
hold true when the two were of the opposite 
sex—a straight male and a lesbian, or a 
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straight woman and a male homosexual. He 
attributed the desire. of straights to have 
more distance between them and same- 
sex homosexuals to an innate "fear of| 
being attacked.” 


NEW YORK (HNS) — Sex comes second 
to weaving as far as anthropologists are 
concerned, says Marian K. Slater of the 
City University of New York in Queens. 

Looking back 15 years, when Masters, 
and Johnson embarrassed both male and 
female anthropologists by showing some of 
their first clinical films on sexual behavior, 
Slater presumed that the sexual attitudes 
and sophistication of the scientists con- 
cerned with people would have matured in 
the intervening decade and a half. 

To her surprise, Slater says she found 
that most anthropologists still avoid ques- 
tions about sex—in many cases because 
they are afraid of being asked the same 
questions in turn by their “subjects.” 

She added that most anthropologists are 
still so hung up about their own sexuality 
that they would prefer to lose valuable 
information rather than take the risk of be- 
ing called “pornographers,” 


WASHINGTON, D.C. (HNS) — Synthetic 
female hormones, fed to cattle to in- 
crease the rate of their growth, are later 
absorbed by people who eat the beef and 
may be causing hundreds or even thou- 
sands of male babies to be born with 
defective or abnormal sex organs. 

Scientists J. A. McLachlan and R. R. 
Newbold of the National Institute of En- 
vironmental Health Sciences, and B. 
Bullock of Bowman-Gray School of Medi- 
cine, have found in an experiment with mice 
that the sex hormone “DES” damages the 
reproductive organs of male offspring of 
mothers fed the drug. 

Besides being used as a food additive 
for cattle, DES is also a primary ingredi- 
ent in post-intercourse contraceptives for 
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women. Recently, DES was found to cause 
cancer of the genital tract in young women 
whose mothers had ingested the drug 
through foods and birth-control pills. 

In the new experiments, DES caused 
sterility and other gonadal changes in 60 
percent of the male mice born of “DES 
mothers,” The scientists suggested that 
male babies born to women who used DES 
should be examined for gonad and penis 
abnormalities. 


BUFFALO (HNS) — If women are ever 
going to achieve true equality of opportunity 
with men, there will have to be changes 
in sex-role socialization, observes Dr. 
Florence R. Rosenberg of the State Uni- 
versity of New York at Buffalo. 

In a study to determine sex differences 
in the self-concept of young males and 
females, Rosenberg found that by mid- 
adolescence sex-role differentiation had 
already stamped both males and females 
in the “traditional” feminine and masculine 
roles, 

Girls, she found, are conditioned to be 
more people-oriented than boys, to have 
higher levels of self-consciousness, and 
to be more interested in interpersonal 
success. Boys, on the other hand, were 
found to be more achievement- and 
occupation-oriented and less interested in 
whether or not they are liked. 

This could mean that women—as they 
claim—are better prepared socially and 
psychologically to be politicans, diplomats, 
and statespersons than men. 


NEW ROCHELLE, N.Y. (HNS) — If you 
are one of those who fear that some day a 
woman will become President of the U.S. 
and really screw up the country (worse 
than male Presidents have) during one of 
her monthly menstrual periods, take heart. 

Sharon Colub of the College of New 
Rochelle administered a variety of tests to 
50 middle-aged women before, during and 
after their periods. She could find no 
discernible differences in their intellectual 
capability on any of the tests. 

Asis common, the women complained of 
anxiety, depression and difficulty in con- 
centrating during the traditional “bad days” 
just before their periods—but their test 
scores contradicted their feelings. 


STANFORD (HNS)—Sex-role  ex- 
perimenter Sandra Lipsitz Bem says that 
only about 35 percent of both men and 
women function at anywhere near an 
optimum level, because of sexual typing. 

Bem, an assistant professor of psy- 
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chology at Stanford, says people who are 
trapped within their own concepts of be- 
havior appropriate for their sex will do the 
strangest, most harmful things to avoid 
acting out-of-image. 

She divides people into three categories: 
masculine men, feminine women, and an- 
drogynous individuals, those having char- 
acteristics of both sexes. Neither mas- 
culine nor feminine women can act ina fully 
human way because their sexual images 
severely limit the range of behavior, 
Bem says. 

Bem adds that only androgynous indi- 
viduals can spontaneously react in either 
a so-called masculine or feminine way, 
depending on the circumstances, and 
therefore only they can develop their full 
potential, sexually or otherwise. 


SANTA MONICA (HNS) —It is becoming 
more and more obvious that peace on earth 
and goodwill between all men and women 
will not occur until all males and females— 
from adolescents on up—have a regular, 
satisfying love life, including copious body 
contact during the early years and full 
.Sexual contact following puberty. 

James Prescott, a developmental neuro- 
psychologist at the National Institute of 
Child Health and Human Development, is 
one of many authorities who have conclud- 
ed that love—emotional and physical—is 
the only effective “inoculation against 
aggression.” 

Speaking to a Santa Monica audience, 
Prescott said all signs point to the propo- 
sition that violence, as well as drug and 
alcohol abuse, have their origins in too lit- 
tle physical contact and loving between 
mothers and children and adults. Prescott 
said irrefutable evidence shows that 
parents who physically abuse their children 
were themselves physically abused and 
deprived of physical affection when they 
were young—and that they have very 
unsatisfactory sex lives as adults! 

In his studies of other cultures, Prescott 
said he found that in societies where the 
children are loved and treated with affec- 
tion, the adults are relatively nonviolent as 
long as they have full, satisfying sex lives 
as adults. Prescott added that it had been 
shown that the detrimental effects of 
ee ee 


THE PHILOSOPHER 


The less a creature thinks heis, the more 
he bears. And if he thinks he is nothing, 
he bears all. 


ANTONIO PORCHIA 
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depriving infants and children of affection 
can be overcome in adolescence or 
adulthood by permissive premarital sexual 
behavior. 

In other words, the solutions to the vio- 
lence in today's society are love and sex— 
close, physical intimacy during infancy and 
childhood and full sexual satisfaction 
thereafter. 


NEW YORK (HNS) — With their religion- 
centered sexual hang-ups, Americans 
have traditionally cloaked the reproductive 
function of humans in a mishmash of eu- 
phemisms—notthe least of which are those 
referring to female menstruation. 

In a study of female menstruation in the 
US., Virginia L. Ernster of the Division of 
Socio-medical Sciences of Columbia Uni- 
versity found a total of 128 euphemistic 
words referring to the female “period.” Of 
the 128 expressions, 97 were contributed 
by women, and 31 by men. 

Some of the “female-favored” expres- 
sions were: “Aunt Tilly is visiting me," “I've 
got my friend," “I've got George,” “lady 
troubles,” “bride's barf," “riding the white 
horse,” “riding the cotton pony,""'I'm having 
flowers,” “Mother Nature's gift," "the red 
plague," “the curse," and “falling off the 
roof." 

Expressions used by men included the 
following: “manhole cover, 
plow,” “coyote sandwich,’ 
on," “riding the rag,” “flying baker," "OTR" 
(on the rag), “period,” and “flying the flag,” 


TORONTO (HNS)—One of the prevailing 
beliefs about sexual assaults upon women 
is that rape is often the woman's fault—that 
women tempt men to attack them as a 
result of conscious or unconscious sex 
desires. This belief is male sexist bunk, 
according to Canadian psychologist Shel- 
don H. Geller. 

Geller recently made an exhaustive 
study of rape statistics in Toronto before, 
during, and after a 23-day transportation 
strike during which thousands of women 
began hitchhiking to and from work. Geller 
found that the proportion of sex crimes 
against female hitchhikers jumped 80 
percent during the strike period when 
compared to pre-strike figures, and more 
than 1,200 percent when compared with 
the immediate post-strike period. 

This clearly shows, Geller summed up, 
that the majority of female victims of rape 
are not responsible for the crimes com- 
mitted against them, and that such crimes 
result from a combination of malicious 
intent by the rapist and opportunity. i 
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MAN-PLEASING MODEL 


One look at Pola’s exotically beautiful face will tell 
you she's a high-fashion model. Her high cheekbones 
and almond-shaped eyes, the haughty expression of 
sullen sexiness—all are the attributes of your basic 
Madison Avenue mannequin. As a point in fact, Polo's 
stint as the star of a series of TV commercials for 
English cigars has made her as familiar to (and lusted 
after by) Britons as Catherine Deneuve's Chanel No. 5 
spots are to Americans. On the other hand, Pola’s volup- 
tuous body belies the usual image of fashion models 
as the cadaverous consequence of crash diets. Polo's 


commercial success—along with the popularity of 
other wellendowed models like Cover Girl Make-up's 
Cheryl Tiegs and Wolfschmidt Vodka's Susan Blakely 
(a star in the recent ABC-TV mini-series Rich Man, 
Poor Man)—heralds a heartening new wave of fash- 
ion models who are at once elegantly ethereal and 
robustly sensual. 

When Pola feels the need to escape the phoniness 
and bisexual chic of the New York modeling scene, she 
returns to her country roots. Pola prefers the unaffected 
masculinity of down-home Texas cowboys to the “mid- 
night cowboys” who prowl the bricks of the Big Apple. 
“| like a man who knows what he wants,” says she, “and 
it had better be me!” Line forms to the right, podners. 
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PHANTOMS 


A TALE OF EROTIC OBSESSION 
by Claude LeSuer 
lad you noticed this couple strolling hand in hand 
through the carnival throngs in the Village on Satur- 
iday nights, or sipping white wine apart from the 
crowd at some secluded spot, you might have carried a very 
idealized snapshot of them in your mind. 

Everyone agreed that they were a beautiful couple, so — 
perfectly paired that they even resembled each other 
physically. They were often mistaken tor brother and sister 
rather than spouses. In a way, they almost were siblings, 
since they had married so young that they could almost be 
said to have grown up together. It had been an impetuous 
high school elopement—a romantic Romeo and Juliet scene 
with objecting parents in pursuit—and they still looked so 
youthful that strangers meeting them for the first time found 
it difficult to believe that they had been together almost ten 
years. 

For almost half that long, they had lived in a sparsely 
furnished but cheerful little railroad flat in a renovated 
tenement on the upper east side, to which she returned one 
summer afternoon, carrying an armload of groceries. 

He was at his drawing board in the corner of the living 
room that served as a studio, working on a magazine illus- 
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Nothing had ever made his wife more 
mysterious, more desirable, and more feminine 
to him than her ability to make love 


) to other women. 4 


tration, when she came in, laid a pack 
of Marlboros down beside him, and said, 
“I lent a girl a dollar at the supermarket 
today." 

“Oh, really?” he asked, without looking 
up. “Did you know her?” 

“No, but the poor girl was ahead of me on 
the check-out line, and the cashier had 
already rung her things up and she was a 
little under a dollar short. She was foreign— 
Scandinavian from her accent—and she 
looked so flustered that | felt sorry for her 
and offered to lend her the money.” 

He stopped drawing, looked up at his 
wife, and smiled fondly. “You'll always be 
the gullible little Southern belle, won't you? | 
guess that's one of the things | love about 
you, though—you're a whole other spe- 
cies from us native New Yorkers. But I'll 
guarantee you one thing, baby: that's the 
last you'll see of that dollar.” 

“You think so? Well, |'ll bet you a dollar 
you're wrong. She was a very sweet girl and 
so appreciative that | was happy to lend it 
to her. Besides, she lives right here on this 
block. We walked back from the super- 
market together, and she took down our 
apartment number. She said she'd stop by 


later and pay us back on the way to her 
textile design class.” 

“| don't recall noticing any Scandinavian 
textile designers on this block,” he mum- 
bled, squinting at his drawing. 

“Well, you'd notice her all right.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“She was very pretty.” 

Hours later, as they sat down to dinner, 
there was a timid knock at the door. When 
he opened it, he recognized the blonde girl 
standing in the narrow hallway immediately. 
She had smiled at him on the street the 
other day as he was walking back from the 
grocery store with a quart of beer. He 
remembered thinking at the time that she 
looked like she would taste like caramel. His 
wife and the girl greeted each other warmly. 
When they asked if she would like to join 
them for dinner, she begged off, saying that 
she was already late for her class. In her 
halting Swedish accent, she asked if they 
would come over for a drink later in the 
evening when she got back. 

“What did | tell you,” the wife said after the 
girl had left. “Wasn't she pretty?” 

Since she had said it first, her husband 
figured it was all right to agree. 


“I dunno, Alice. | just feel like 
Staying home and fucking the dog tonight.” 


In bed that night, after their first visit, they 
found themselves talking again about how 
attractive the blonde Swedish girl was. 

Her American boyfriend, with whom she 
shared an apartment much like their own, 
had turned out to be pleasant enough, but 
boring. He was a social worker with tedious, 
guilt-ridden middle-class ideas about im- 
proving the lot of what he patronizingly 
referred to as “the lower-class indigenous 
masses.” 

The girl, on the other hand, did not seem 
to have a single idea in her head. Never- 
theless, she was captivating with her child- 
like enthusiasm as she talked about recent 
rock concerts she had been to and how 
boring it was in Sweden. ("The boys are so 
uninteresting and nothing really happens.") 
Both husband and wife had been taken with 
her sexy accent, her light girlish banter, and 
her blonde tomboyish bangs, which gave 
her the look of a frisky young pony when she 
tossed her head back to laugh so heartily, 
baring such beautiful, carnivorous little 
teeth. 

“Yes,” said the husband, reaching for the 
familiar slender body haloed in the glow of 
the streetlamp that stood just outside their 
bedroom window, “She certainly is very 
interesting.” 

As the weeks went by, they saw more 
and more of their new friends. The couples 
visited back and forth between the two 
apartments, drinking wine and smoking 
grass and listening to records, 

After a while, they were hardly aware of 
her dull boyfriend's presence as they 
admired the Swedish girl together: the 
flirtatious blue eyes set wide apart in the 
striking parenthesis of her high cheekbones 
(what mischief the couple saw in how they 
lingered and locked and seemed to drink 
one in so deliciously before she blushed 
and lowered them so coyly), the way her 
Straight, blonde hair brushed the shoulders 
of the black beatnik sweaters she wore, the 
subtle fetishism of the rough metal cross 
(which each of them had held and lingering- 
ly admired) that dangled between her small, 
high breasts, and her compact, manicured, 
squarish little tan toes gripping the Indian- 
print spread as she sat, knees bunched up, 
sipping red wine on their daybed. 

One night after their visitors had left, as 
they lay touching each other, the wife said, 
“Don't you wish she were in bed with us 
right now?” 

At first he was not sure what he should 
say. "Well...yes...it would be weird.” 

“Wouldn't it be exciting to have her lying 
naked between us...with us both touching 
her all over?" 

“That would be fantastic,” he admitted 
cautiously with growing excitement, “but 
what would we do from there?" (continued) 
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“Well, I'd probably start by kissing her 
sexy little feet!” 

“Jesus Christ,” he exclaimed, “you're too 
much!” 

He said it with genuine admiration, for his 
wife's new revelation amazed and excited 
him. As he caressed her, she told him in 
breathless detail what she would do next: 
how she would move slowly up, kissing the 
Swedish girl's ankles, calves, knees, 
thighs... 

“And then I'd like to watch you make love 
to her,” she told him. 

“After you have all the fun, you want me to 
do all the work,” he said, teasing his wife. 

“Well, | couldn't very well make love to 
her, could |?" asked his wife. 

“Sure you could,” he answered. “| could 
pick you up one of those electric vibrators 
they sell at Duttons.” 

“But that wouldn't be the same—some- 
thing plastic wouldn't be as satisfying as a 
long, hard, throbbing cock.” 

“What would you be doing while | was 
fucking her?” 

“| could do all sorts of things. If you would 
lie on your back and fuck her real slow 
while she was sitting on you, | could suck on 
her clit. At the same time you could stick 
your hot, wet tongue up my cunt. Then we 
could grease each other up with Vaseline 
and pour sweet red wine all over our bodies. 
We could take turns licking each other until 
we were drunk. Then you could fuck her 
and suck my tits while she stuck her whole 
hand up my pussy. Just think what it would 
be like if we all three came at once.” 

“The damn bed would probably fall 
down,” he joked. 

“God, this is getting me horny,” she said 
as she spread her legs and pulled her 
husband on top of her. “Fuck me, babe. 
Come on, fuck me.” 

He hesitated because he had never 
heard his wife talk that way before, but when 
she bit deep into his shoulder he knew what 
to do. He rammed his hard rod into her until 
bone was against bone. His wife sank her 
fingernails deeper into his pumping ass with 
each new thrust. His cock had never been 
so hard. He swore he could have carried 
her around the room on his big dong, 

"Come on, baby, shoot me full of cum— 
let your balls fly. Fuck me, fuck me!” 

He closed his eyes and imagined he was 
fucking the Swedish girl. Her sweating body 
was Clinging to him like a big suction cup. 
He wanted her so badly he was gnashing 
his teeth. He grabbed his wife's ass and 
rammed his cock home again and again. 
They finally exploded together, both bodies 
tense, cock and cunt throbbing as one. 

After he rolled off his wife, he lay on his 
back, thinking about the girl. His thoughts 
were interrupted when his wife asked, 
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“What have you been saving for all these 
years? Damn, that was good.” 

“You didn't do too bad yourself, babe. By 
the way, what were you thinking of when we 
were making love?” 

“| guess | was thinking of the Swedish girl 
at first. But after a while | was only feeling 
pure pleasure. What were you thinking of?” 

“The Swedish girl," he answered, not 
really sure if he should be honest with his 
wife. 

“Why don't we ask her to go to bed with 
us sometime?" his wife asked. 

“Sure, but how can we do it?” 

“We could all get real drunk and see 
what happens.” 

“That might be a good idea,” he said, “but 
right now why don't we get some rest?” 
They both drifted off to sleep while visions 
of the girl filled their minds. 

6 

Now that it had been spoken, they 
fantasized openly about the girl. Often after 
their visits, when she had gone home with 
“her boyfriend, her phantom remained with 
them in their bed. The love they now 
acknowledged that they shared for the 
Swedish girl did nothing to diminish their 
love for each other. If anything, the adven- 
ture of conspiracy seemed to bring them 
closer together. 

Sometimes, only half jokingly, they would 
plot elaborate means of stealing her away 
from her unimaginative boyfriend, 

Then it suddenly happened of its own 
accord. The Swedish girl and her boyfriend 
had often quarreled over their differences of 
temperament—he with his high-minded 
seriousness, she with her mindless frivolity, 
(“She would only be happy if | went off and 
lived with her in Majorca and made pottery,” 
the boyfriend had once complained to the 
husband.) Now, a recent conflict had made 
it final: he would move out, and she would 
return to Sweden for an indefinite stay. 

The afternoon that she stopped by to give 
them this news, the married couple could 
barely hide their joy. They pretended to be 
saddened by the end of the affair and even 
asked her if she was sure that she and her 
lover were doing the right thing. She 
appeared touched by their concern, but it 
had already been decided: he had 
accepted a new job, and her ticket home 
had already been purchased. 

She had one last favor to ask of them. She 
would be leaving Monday for Sweden, and 
she and her ex-lover had agreed that it 
would be less difficult for them to part if they 
did not see each other in the meantime. 
Would it be too much of an imposition if she 
stayed that weekend in their apartment? Of 
course, the couple assured her that it would 
be their pleasure. 

Friday they purchased candles, wine, 
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cheese, and grass—all the necessities of 
seduction. He was adjusting the volume of 
the stereo and she was putting out the wine 
glasses when the downstairs buzzer rang. 
They listened to her bootsteps—those 
sensual leather boots they had once 
fantasized about having her leave on in 
bed—coming up the stairs and down the 
hall toward their door. Just before they 
heard her knock, he kissed his wife and 
said, “Enter the victim.” 

The three of them spent a cozy, almost 
magical evening together. They listened to 
music, drank wine and ate cheese, and 
laughed warmly despite the girl's preoc- 
cupation with her failed relationship. He 
sketched her portrait while his wife did her 
nightly yoga exercises on the rug, twisting 
her beautiful body into provocative posi- 
tions in her black leotards while he and the 
girl admired her graceful agility. But nothing 
happened. How could the couple reveal 
their desire to the girl while she still talked 
obsessively of the lover she was leaving? 
Since sympathy was still more in order than. 
seduction, they would have to bide their 
time and be patient. That night, they fixed a 
bed for her in the other room and lay awake 
for hours, wondering if one, or both, of them 
should call out to her. 

Saturday was spent in Central Park, the 
night at a Warhol film that frustrated the 
couple. It made any thought of an approach 
to the girl seem sleazy and perverted. 

The next night they rode downtown on 
the Lexington Avenue subway, giggling, 
sure that the black transit patrolman who 
kept looking at them resentfully knew that 
they were stoned out of their minds. They 
went to a discotheque, and the three of 


them danced together in the protective 
unreality ‘of the flickering strobes, touching 
and moving in sexual pantomime, not letting 
any of the other frenzied dancers cut into 
their magic circle. Later, as they drank wine 
together on the daybed in their apartment, 
the Swedish girl's mood changed, and she 
became especially despondent, floating out 
alone to her own remote island of future 
uncertainty. With strained patience the 
couple listened as she spoke wistfully of the 
relationship that had ended. In bed, they lay 
still, hearts pounding, whispering. 

“You do it 

“No, you.” 

Finally, he said her name aloud. No 
answer. She tried, Too late; the girl was 
“sleeping. 

Then the weekend had passed and she 
was gone. The couple lay together, 
remembering how she had hugged and 
kissed them both with tears in her eyes 
when they saw her off. 

“| will miss you, both of you,” she had 
said, and they wondered if she had ever 
suspected—or even known. Had she been 
merely waiting for them to make the first 
move? They would never know for certain. 

Often, in the months that followed, they 
thought of the haunting Swedish girl whom 
they had loved together. They never heard 
from her again, but she had opened a new 
door to them. Now on weekends they made 
the rounds of some hip new downtown bars 
that they had discovered. One of them in 
particular—a hectic, loud, jukebox-blasting 
place frequented by groupies and other 
hangers-on around the rock music scene 
called “Nowhere’s"—had an interesting 
clientele. Here they met young girls who 


“You stupid ass, Clovis! | said ‘SIT’ on my face!” 
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had been through every experimental ex- 
cess demanded by decadent musicians 
and could as easily consider sex with a 
couple as with a single body of either 
gender. 

After their first nervous initiation by a 
blonde hippie girl whose entire vocabulary 
seemed to consist of the dated cliche “Far 
out,” it became a kind of private sport to the 
couple. 

For his part, nothing had ever made his 
beautiful wife more mysterious, more desir- 
able and, yes, more feminine to him than her 
ability tc make love to other women. There 
was something magical and lovely about 
the way female bodies floated and fluttered 
over each other, something so painfully 
tender—knowing and unknowable—in their 
mirror-embrace. 

Then one night at “Nowhere's,” a striking 
young boy with long blond hair asked if 
they would mind if he joined them for a 
drink. Almost immediately, the husband 
could tell that his wife was attracted to the 
boy, whose manner was light and frivolous 
as he made small talk, telling them about 
all the famous rock and roll stars he had 
photographed for the kind of underground 
papers that carry record reviews among the 
ads for wheatstraw rolling papers. Even as 
he perceived that his wife was taken with 
the boy, the husband found it difficult to 
dislike him. The boy's boasting seemed 
almost charming for its naivete. 

Still, he found himself annoyed at how the 
boy was lingering on, talking a blue streak, 
and he was more annoyed that his wife did 
not seem to share his impatience. Hoping 
to discourage him, the husband made a 
casual-seeming remark alluding to how 
long he and his wife had been together. 

“Really?” said the boy, looking from one 
to the other in a subtly flirtatious way. "I 
would have guessed that you were both 
about my age. | swear to God, man, you're 
really such a beautiful couple, That's why | 
noticed you and asked if | could sit down. | 
was thinking that | would like to photograph 
you together some time. Do you think | 
could do that? | mean, it would be painless, 
| promise. You could come over to my 
apartment, and we could get high or have 
something to drink, and | really think you 
would be happy with it. | know | could do a 
beautiful portrait of you two.” 

"That would be fun,” the wife said (too 
eagerly, her husband thought), and the 
husband, not wishing to appear uptight, 
agreed. He was relieved when a languid girl 
came over and draped herself on the boy's 
shoulder. The boy got up to leave. 

“| hope you'll consider letting me photo- 
graph you,” he said again. 

“That would be a gas, man,” the husband 

(continued on page 92) 


HUSTLER 


cake CREAMY 


i 
L ~/ HOT CHOCOLATE 


WILD CHERRY 


RQ J BANANA 


The panties are cor 
EDIBLE and come in T 
SEXY FLAVORS. 


“lickety split” way to 

please your lover!! 
Special discount for — 

_ Special 3 Panty Combo | 


MAIL THIS COUPON H-676 
GREAT WESTERN LTD. INC. 
15 Ridgewood Lane 
Bedford, N. H. 03102 SPECIFY IN PARENTHESIS MALE OR FEMALE 
(SELECTION) 
CREAMY HOT CHOCOLATE CHERRY BANANA 

| ENCLOSE—$6.95 (one pair) 5 A | o() o() 
| ENCLOSE—12.95 (two pair) 0 ( ) o() oO) o() o() at oy 
| ENCLOSE—18.95 CG QUGLOy (Eng J ENG 3) GTC) G4: ): BNC YG) th 

(special combo) 
SEND TO: NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ZIP. 


Please allow 6 to 8 weeks delivery. SORRY, NO CODs, 


© Great Western Ltd, Inc. 1976 


~ 


what country music is 


VA all about. Those rugged 
a -~ t / men’s voices are the 
y = 4 ) way a real man sounds 
S ot pretty, you Know, 
but sort of tough, and 


stud 
Country Music “And that's just 
aoe the way I want my man 

Ball of Fame to be...a stud. Why do 

A cocktail waitress at you think country music 
the Black Poodle on is so popular lately? 
Printers’ Alley in Women want real men. 
Nashville, Tennessee. We're sick of the 
Kathy never tires sissies and the big: 
of country music city sophisticates. | 

“| could no more be love a man who's had it 
tired of country than I hard and gives it 
could of sex. Sex hard...to me.” 


SHOW ME! 

This is the last word in photographically 
explicit sex manuals for children. Text by 
Dr. Helga Fleischhauer-Hardt answers 


every question a child could possibly 
pose, and the photography by Will Mc- 
Bride is as artistic as it is informative. 
Highly recommended for its realistic ap- 
proach to what is often an awkward sub- 
ject 

No. 2605 


$12.95 


SEXUAL DIMENSIONS 

This is the first book ever to be devoted 
exclusively to the genitals as a pleasure 
source. This fact-filled, oversize volume 
reveals a series of special views of the 
penis actually deep inside the vagina, and 
it describes the proper positions and 
motions for the maximum stimulation of 
genital areas. The documented records of 
genital size will amaze you. 


No. 2609 $9.95 


SEX PRIMER 

Here is a collection of some of the 
funniest sex-plicit cartoons in years. Flow- 
ing copiously from Rod Q. M’Gurk’s pen 
on the veiled satires of Beetle Bailey, 
Superman, B.C. and more. One story 
shows and tells how a motorcycling chick 
finds true happiness with a cousin of 
Smokey the Bear, Sure to tickle your 
bone, funny or otherwise. 


No. 2606 $5.00 


LITTLE “DIRTY” COMICS 

Those wonderful “scandalous” turn-ons 
are back in this 3-volume collection of 
famous sex comics. Experience once again 
the secret, sexy adventures of Popeye, 
Dick Tracy, Little Orphan Annie, and 
dozens of others. More than 800 il- 
lustrations in full color and black & white. 
640 pages in 3 volumes. 


No. 2610 Set of 3 $15.00 


ustler book 


SERVICE 


CLASSIC FAIRY TALES 

Sir Rod Q. M’Gurk does it again, and 
this time in the funny fantasy world that 
Disney never told you about. Goldilocks 
skips her meeting with the bears and 
comes upon three bold hunters instead. 
Cinderella has herself a ball, And Jack and 
the Beanstalk rises through the clouds to 
encounter the biggest piece of ass in 
creation. A riot in the nursery. 


No. 2607 $9.95 


1 AM EROTICA 
Impressions of Lust by Jo Ann Audrey 

I Am Erotica takes you out of the 
ordinary into a wondrous world of sexual 
revelations. It gives you love—only more 
than just love. It brings forth all of the 
breathtaking beauty, the unexcelled 
ecstasy of love and lust. | Am Erotica is 


unlike any other. It stands by itself... 
unrivaled ... unequaled! Illustrated. 
No. 2612 $7.95 


MASTURBATION 
The Art of Self-Enjoyment 

Learn exciting techniques available to 
you to improve your sexual satisfaction. 
This liberated book contains not only a 
factual review of the art of masturbation, 
but more than 190 photographs as well— 
pictures portraying both men and women 
in the acts of self-sexual release. 


No, 2613 $15.00 


THE SECRET JOYS 
OF SEXUAL FULFILLMENT 

This book shows lovemaking as it really 
is! See uninhibited lovers receiving ex- 
hilarating pleasures in 300 uncensored, 
unabridged, and unretouched photos. As 
an added attraction, you receive FREE a 
full-color movie...a bold performance of 
explicit lovemaking (a $15.00 value). Order 
now for your bargain in adventure. 
No. 2614 $15.00 


DECISION IN DENMARK 
The Legalizing of Pornography 

The controversial subject of por- 
nography is explored in this hardbound 
book with great intensity and clarity. 
Societies evolve and must make certain 
readjustments. This photo-illustrated book 
tells you what happened after Denmark 
legalized pornography. A $30 value. 
No. 2615 $20.00 


MODERN SEXUAL BEHAVIOR 

If you have a ravenous sexual appetite, 
these 3 instructive volumes are sure to 
“wet” it till you're drenched. Scientific 
sexual findings are presented in laymen’s 
terms for understanding, along with full- 
color explicit photos to erase any doubts. 
To read these books is to experience 


ORAL SEX & THE LAW 

This fully illustrated in-depth study of 
sex, law & history delves into the legisla~ 
tion which attempts to dictate and repress 
your own personal sex life. Trace the 
history and politics that have abolished 
your right to free sexual expression. This 
hardbound masterpiece deals with every 


ultimate freedom in the sexual revolution. aspect of oral sex with refreshing 
No. 2616 Set of 3 $32.00 openness. A $30 value. 
No. 2617 $20.00 


WOMAN 
Her Sexual Variations & Functions 
Woman's erotic nature has been too 
long neglected...but no longer can you 
make excuses. This informative book 
probes the sexual anatomy of that volup- 
tuous creature: Woman. Edited by W. 
Francis Benedict, M.D., it captures the 
beauty of a woman’s sexual awareness. 
No. 2618 $8.75 


Credit Card holders (BA & MC only): ORDER NOW by calling TOLL- 
FREE 1-800-848-9107 (Ohio residents call 1-800-282-9216). 


Send to: 


P. O. Box 2206 


LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 


0676 


a 
1 AM 21 YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER 
Please allow up to 4 weeks for delivery. 


————— 


Enclosed is my 0 Check © Money Order (cash not accepted), 
or charge to my 0 BankAmericard © Master Charge 


Interbank No. (MC only) 


Please send: Columbus, Ohio 43216 
O #2605 @ $12.95  O #2613 @ $15.00 PLEASE PRINT 
O #2606 @ $5.00 O #2614 @ $15.00 
OO #2607 @ $9.95 O #2615 @ $20.00 NAME 
O #2609 @ $9.95 O #2616 @ $32.00 ADDRESS 
O #2610 @ $15.00 © #2617 @ $20.00 cy 
O #2612 @ $7.95 O #2618 @ $8.75 
Subtotal $- 
Ohio Res. add 4% Sales Tax Credit Card No. 
Postage & Handling 1.50 
TOTAL Signature 


Expiration Date 


44 


HUSTUER RIN ER VIEW) 


BCARLEWILSON ADRS 
SACKING 
OF FRC ROADWAY, 


After the public uproar and massive 
media coverage directed to the block- 
busting, frankly sexual Broadway show 
Hair, and later Oh! Calcuttal, many 
thought sex in theater had reached its 
zenith. Earl Wilson, Jr., proved them 
wrong. 

The son of the noted gossip columnist, 
he shocked and delighted audiences 
with his sexually candid musical called 
Let My People Come. Written in col- 
laboration with producer-director Phil 
Oesterman, it is now enjoying its third 
year at the Village Gate in New York, its 
second in London, and offers are pend- 
ing worldwide. 

HUSTLER focuses upon this major 
new force in theater and sexual freedom 
in an interview conducted by managing 
editor Bruce David at the composer's 
New York apartment. 


HUSTLER: How.did it happen that you 
became involved in Let My People Come? 
WILSON: My first show, after it closed in 
New York, was done in Houston by Phil 
Oesterman, who later produced Let My 
People Come. He and | became friends in 
Houston, and we had an idea for a second 
show. One day he called me and said, 
“Look, nobody knows anything about 
you, nobody knows anything about me. We 
don't have money. Let's do a show about 
sex,” | said, "It's been done—Oh! Calcutta!” 
He said | was wrong, that nobody had done 
a musical or a show making sex clean and 
wholesome and something to be proud of, 
rather than something to be looked at 
through a keyhole. He said we could make 
it funny, and also a hit. 

Being out of work and rather desperate, | 
decided | would consider it kind of as a lark. 
He said to me, “| want you to sit down right 
now and write the most outrageous song 
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you can think of, and use all those tour- 
letter words." The first phrase that came 
into my mind was “come in my mouth 
If | heard that, | would think it was outra- 
geous, so | sat down and started to write it 
| finished it in about an hour and put it on 
tape. | took it to him, and he and | were 
hysterical. It was so outrageous that we 
could not imagine anyone actually singing 
the words 

But it was written as a serious song, not 
tongue-in-cheek to be funny. it was written 
from the point of view of somebody telling 
somebody else this is what they wanted 
them to do. Then | modified it, rewrote and 
changed it. After that was done, he said, 
| think we can do it. | think now the thing is 
to find something really amusing because 
this is so outrageous it's got to be done 


Earl Wilson, Jr, rapping with Bruce David. 


seriously.” Five months later, the show was 
done. 
HUSTLER: Originally, according to a sto- 
ry | heard, you couldn't find any backers, 
and your mother put up the money. Is that 
true? 
WILSON: This is amusing. We went to 
some people we thought would be inter- 
ested in putting up money. They were not 
outraged at this, but they were shocked by 
what they heard. | would just play the 
show's music like a song with very little 
acting and nothing to explain what was 
going on. When you hear all of those words 
without any explanation, it’s very shocking. 
So, we got no assistance at all; in fact, they 
all said we should be arrested and that it 
was insane. | went to my mother and said | 
wanted to do this show. | played her the 
entire score, and she loved it. | have a very 
open family. They have been around show 
business for enough years, so they are not 
backward 

She said, "I think it's good. How much will 
it cost to put it on?” We figured about 
$10,000. She didn't have $10,000, but she 
said she'd give me $3,000, Phil managed to 
get $7,000, and the two of them became 
investors. | didn't have a dime, and that's 
how it started. Interestingly, a week or so 
after it started playing, some of the people 
who had heard parts of it and were dis- 
gruntled about it came to see it, and sud- 
denly the tune changed. Suddenly it was, 
“Can we buy into it now?" Of course, by 
then it was too late. 
HUSTLER: So you had a certain amount 
of satisfaction, a vindication? 
WILSON: | think that's one thing that hap- 
pens in this business. You're so used to 
people at the top saying, “You can't do 
this and you're wrong,” that the people at 
the bottom are given very little chance to 
prove they know anything at all. That did 
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feel good, | must say. It still does. 
HUSTLER: Let's talk more about the show 
itself. There are a number of incredibly 
candid, no-bullshit songs. “Come in My 
Mouth" is certainly a good example. What 
are some of the other songs and vignettes? 
WILSON: There's one that | love called 
Fellatio 101," a high school class in fellatio. 
It's a number that has grown just as the 
show has grown. The cast members add 
their own little ad libs and own characters 
| think it's hysterical, Another number is 
called “Choir Practice," a very serious 
choral number in which the people singing 
tell what they would like to be doing to the 
other people singing. The choir director 
becomes so stimulated by what he's hear- 
ing that he goes berserk, It's a very funny 
number 

HUSTLER: The show is performed entire: 
ly in the nude, is that correct? 

WILSON: There is total nudity but not all 
the time, and it's not the whole show. Not 
every number is nude because not every 
number needs to be nude. 

HUSTLER: What is the message of the 
show? 

WILSON: It has many messages, It's really 
whatever you get out of it. For me, it's a 
positive affirmation of life through sex—that 
life is good 

HUSTLER: Your play explores a lot of 
taboos—oral sex, ass-fucking—isn't that 
correct? 

WILSON: | think most of them are the; 
they're referred to in some way or another 
HUSTLER: Have you ever participated in 
a bisexual act? 

WILSON: No, | haven't 

HUSTLER: Part of the message of the play 
includes bisexualism. Is that hypocrisy? 
WILSON: | don't think so. Part of the mes: 
sage of the play is doing what you think is 
best. Bisexualism doesn't turn me on 
HUSTLER: It's become very trendy and 
popular—it's part of the apparent sexual 
liberation—that to keep a marriage going 
one has to have mutual trust extended to 
open marriage situations. How do you feel? 
WILSON: What do you mean by open 
marriages 
HUSTLER: Swinging and sexual sharing 
with other partners. 

WILSON: Maybe |'m not secure enough 
in my own marriage, fi 


or 


but | would feel very 
insecure if | thought my wife, Mary, was 
doing that, and | would not do it, either. 
HUSTLER: Suppose you met a really 
groovy chick in a bar and discovered you 
could have the same intense rapport with 
her that you have with your wife. Would you 
bring her home and establish a household 
with the three of you? 

WILSON: No. I'm sure | wouldn't. I'm sure 
| would undergo enormous guilt and worry 
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about it 
HUSTLER: It was a very repressed tim 
when we grew up in the ‘50s. | think a lot of 
teenagers at that time were terrified of sex. 
WILSON: | think that's still true, by and 
large, for the world today. | think we wear 
the guise of being sexually liberated, but 
the basic fears are still there. 

HUSTLER: You don't think the American 
public has become more sexually liber- 
ated? 

WILso hink in our lives we are still 
very much like we were thousands of 
years ago. | think we are very repressed. We 
make rules for ourselves and then find them 
hard to live by, It's not just sex—sex is one 
but | think it's true in every aspect 
of our lives. We become more aware of it 
becomes talked about 

Why do we have this tradition 


form of it 


because it 
HUSTLE! 
of sexual repression? 

WILSON: Because we are 
\ ted it, we feel t 
g. Obviously, everybody enjoys it 
If you admitted you enjoyed it, that it was 
good and served a good purpose, people 
would do nothing but have sex all the 


aid of sex. If 


time 

HUSTLER: Let's get into your views of 
politics and the American system. What's 
with it and what's right with it? 
WILSON: | think I'll answer you by telling 
you about my next show, which I'm work- 
ing on now. It's called Earthlings, and it's 
about the people who are on this planet. It 
a brief history of the planet up to where we 
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are now.and where we're probably going. 
My only message and my only concern are 
that we do not fully appreciate the fact that 
we are literally on the verge of destroying 
this planet. It's not a matter of one society 
destroying another, or one politician's view, 
or anything else, It's a matter of pure, simple 
mathematics that the planet will not survive. 
There're so many negative things happen- 
ing at once that it cannot sustain itself 

! don't think the system is at fault. | think, 
for example, that if we realized the planet is 
really in jeopardy and our lives are going to 
go down the drain, not just our children's 
or somebody else's, somehow all the non- 
sense among countries and people would 
stop. 
HUSTLER: You 
fucked? 
WILSON: No, I'm saying it's the people in 
the system who are not farsighted enough 
to their own destruction, | don't think it's 
a matter of the system. | think the system is 
valid. It's a matter of simply turning it 180 
degrees and saying instead of going down, 
you have to go up. 
HUSTLER: So you think if we educate the 
people—big business and government— 
they could retool and make a positive con- 
tribution? Don't you think these executives, 
who make a hundred thousand dollars a 
year, are intelligent enough to understand 
what the problems are? 
WILSON: Yes. But don't you see that they 
are fighting everybody else for what they 


say the system isn't 


think belongs to them? The thing that has 
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not happened, yet, is that there hasn't been 
one great catastrophe. 

HUSTLER: Is that what we should hope 
for—a catastrophe? Have Detroit blow up 
because of a nuclear reactor chain reac- 
tion and then start taking positive action? 
WILSON: | hope that doesn't happen. But | 
fear it will happen, and | think in the very 
near future. Some enormous catastrophe 
will occur, 

HUSTLER: Why is it that in pollution, mari- 
juana, and sexual freedom the government 
is so far behind the people and not re- 
sponding to the national mood? 
WILSON: | don’t even think they are 
aware what the national mood is. With all 
their polls and all their clever ways of 
measuring things, | don't really think they 
have a clue as to what the people want and 
who the people are. 

HUSTLER: The politicians are people, too. 
Why is it they're so out of touch? 
WILSON: They repress whatever it is they 
are aware of because they feel that can't 
be the way the American publicis. To them. 
the public needs somebody to standup asa 
father, or as a god, and say, "I'm above you. 
I'm better than you, | know the right way 
Obviously, if you come out and say, “I'm for 
pornography,” you can't be believed 
HUSTLER: Why are the politicians, the 
government, and the establishment so 
concerned with how we respond to sex and 
how much freedom we have? 

WILSON: | don't know any politician's pri- 
vate life, but | have a feeling that if you're 
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repressing other people, you feel there is 
something in what you do that should be 
hidden. It's an act of self-preservation. If 
you're a politician, or in a position of 
leadership, your position is threatened if 
people suddenly don't feel guilty anymore. 
Then they can rise up and take over your 
position. Therefore, you have to make them 
feel guilty, When you don't understand 
something, and you can't explain it, then 
you have to repress it. You have to feel 
guilty about it, and then you have to make 
others feel guilty about it. A person who 
feels his sexuality is reproachful will take 
out his repression in another way. If he 
happens to be a politician, he'll take it out 
on the public 

HUSTLER: Would you agree that men and 
women in the '70s are having a tremen- 
dous amount of trouble interrelating? 
WILSON: Oh, | certainly would agree, of 
course. Everybody is. Men and men, wom- 
en and women, The roles have become 
very blurred. It's difficult to know who you 
are, or what you're doing here, why you're 
here, and how to relate to other people. 
Everything is torn apart so that what you 
have to cling to, hopefully, is love. If you 
don't have that, you are a very mixed-up 
person 

HUSTLER: Don't you think that as you're 
less able to love—as the quality of the 
sexual act is diminished—that you go for 
quantity instead of quality? 

WILSON: Yes, that’s another point of the 
show. The more disenchanted you become 


with everything, the more you feel the need 
to try everything and to drown in a sea of 
lust. But | think the real sadness is that 
they find it's not fulfilling. If you don't have 
love going with somebody, or a group of 
people, you don't have anything. It's 
meaningless. 

HUSTLER: One-night stands can be de- 
pressing, but it seems as if the alternative 
is celibacy 

WILSON: | know people who are celibate. 
| know a man who's bisexual—primarily 
homosexual—who told me he doesn'thave 
a relationship with anybody because he 
can't find anybody he really likes, and he 
refuses to settle for second best. | must say 
| respect him because he realizes there is 
something better than excess 

HUSTLER: Perhaps what you're saying is 
that regardless of whether it's healthy or 
not, the only way people are going to get 
healthy is by working their way through their 
sexual proclivities, not by hiding them. 
WILSON: That is exactly it. Who am |, or 
who are you, or who's anybody else to tell 
anybody what is right or wrong, or good or 
bad? Here's the thing: I'm a very conser- 
vative person. | wrote a show with the basic 
premise that sex, like anything else, should 
be open and honest. If the things we did with 
our lives were more open and more honest, 
there'd be a lot less nonsense in this world. 
Most of what's going on is fear and re- 
pression. The man who produced the show, 
Phil Oesterman, is a homosexual, and he 
feels that most of his life should be spent 
declaring the good points about homo- 
sexuality. One of his trips is S&M. 

Most of what you see on the stage involv- 
ing homosexuality and S&M is his. | didn't 
direct the show. | don't try to inflict my 
conservatism on what | write because I'm 
writing from different points of view. Ob- 
viously, if I'm writing a show about sex, | 
could not possibly write from every point of 
view and treat it as my own. But | have to 
accept all the others out there because 
that's what the subject matter is. 
HUSTLER: Since the message of your 
show is love, and you believe in it, can't 
you envision a world in which you and 
friends that you love now would be able to 
experience sexual sharing? 

WILSON: It’s quite possible, | don't right 
now, but it's possible—anything is possible. 
The message of the show is love, but it's 
not blind love, and it's certainly not to love 
everybody without any distinctions or rea- 
sons why, because then it's not love. | think 
if you really care about somebody, at least 
for the masculine ego, you're scared about 
fosing her. I'm tremendously scared about 
losing my wife. 

HUSTLER: It's my experience that when 
| have met a woman that | could relate to, 
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and a really strong rapport is established, 
the threat of loss is extremely intense in the 
beginning, and the relationship is fore- 
doomed. 

WILSON: Because it's easier to be numb 
than to face the possibility of losing some- 
thing. | agree. That's how a lot of people live 
their lives and, consequently, they don't 
enjoy anything because they are afraid to 
experience anything. It's always a problem. 
| hope it will be a problem for the rest of my 
life. | mean, | hope that | worry enough so 
that | won't allow myself to become numb. 
HUSTLER: What is it that a woman wants 
in a man? 

WILSON: | wish | had the full answer. I'm 
working on a song about this topic, about 
the fact that women don't want to stand in 
front of men and don't want to stand behind 
men. They want to stand equal with them, 
but they realize that because the male ego 
is so insecure, they have to stand behind 
them. 

HUSTLER: Is the male ego more inse- 
cure than the female ego? 

WILSON: | think it is. 

HUSTLER: Why? 

WILSON: Because when you get right 
down to it, he’s the one who's got to have 
the hard-on. He's got to show it himself. The 
woman can be passive and pretend to be 
whatever she wants, and you'll never know. 
But the male’s got to prove himself in 
everything he does. So, of course, he's 
going to be insecure. 

HUSTLER: Don't you think women (and 
I'll bet your wife probably put you through 
the test, too, in the beginning) are looking 
for men who seem to have secure egos? 
WILSON: Oh, of course, yes. | think a 
woman worth her salt expects her man to 
be secure enough to want to fight for her, 
to want something from his life that the two 
of them can share to enable their lives to 
be enjoyable and worthwhile. If he doesn't 
want her enough to fight for her, and if he 
doesn't want his life enough to fight for it, 
then he really doesn't want anything. 
HUSTLER: Since your father is a very fa- 
mous person, what was it like growing up in 
that kind of environment? 

WILSON: | went to boarding school fairly 
young. The time that | wasn't actually in 
school | spent traveling with my folks all 
over the world. Fortunately, | got to meet 
interesting people at an early age and got 
a close look at show business. In many 
cases, | don't think | really appreciated 
those people as celebrities or stars. They 
were just friends of the family, people that 
we knew. 

HUSTLER: What about all the gossip and 
titillations? Were you fascinated by the 
celebrities’ private lives? 

WILSON: No, | wasn't, and I'm not now. | 
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suppose | got to see so many of them that 
they never really became that fascinating 
to me. 

HUSTLER: How did success with Let My 
People Come, which I'm sure made a lot of 
money, change your life? 

WILSON: It's given me the opportunity to 
pursue my next show, which | probably 
wouldn't have had the time to do. It's 
changed my career. It's given me some 
security that | didn't have before. 
HUSTLER: How important is money in this 
world? 

WILSON: If you don't have it, it seems 
important. If you do have it, you have the 
constant need to feel that you're not going 
to lose it. If you can somehow surmount 
the feeling so that it doesn't affect what you 
do, and if you don't feel obliged to continue 
to have a lot of money, it serves its purpose 
well, 

HUSTLER: Do you really think money 
makes you insecure? Doesn't it make you 
feel better? 

WILSON: It makes you feel better, but | 
don't think the fear about money ever stops. 
| think no matter how much you have, you're 
always afraid you're going to lose it unless 
you have so much that you worry about 
losing something else. 

HUSTLER: In becoming a success, how 
does one hustle to establish himself, to 
make the money, to achieve his personal 
success? 

WILSON: | really believe the first thing 
you have to think about (if you're in show 
business, anyway) is what people want. 
You have to put yourself in the audience. 
If you can do that successfully and figure 


out what they really want to see, the rest 
is not so difficult. 

HUSTLER: What is it that allowed you to 
push and be aggressive enough to get to 
the top? What is it that keeps another per- 
son in a nine-to-five job? 

WILSON: | think it's really a matter of not 
being able to accept any other way of living, 
HUSTLER: Don't you think there are a lot 
of potentially creative people who are en- 
trapped and can't see beyond the life that 
has been programmed for them? 
WILSON: Of course. Somewhere in your 
life, somebody or something has to open 
you up and say there is a whole other 
person inside, and, with imagination, you 
will be a lot better. 
HUSTLER: You were born 
awareness. 

WILSON: | saw it first-hand from probably 
the very first moment of my life. It was an 
accepted part of my life, and, in fact, it was 
expected of me to be the same way. 
HUSTLER: Was there ever a fear on your 
part that you wouldn't make it? Was there 
a need to prove yourself? 

WILSON: Always. Still is. | don’t think that 
ever dies. 

HUSTLER: Do you now feel overshad- 
owed by your father? Do you also feel 
competitiveness? 

WILSON: No, not at all. | fee! | passed- 
over that stumbling block. | don't know how 
other people feel about me, but | don't feel 
it's a problem for me now because he is 
coming to the end of his career, and I'm just 
in the middle of mine. We're not even in the 
same business anymore. Whatever suc- 
cess |'ve had was not through him; it was 
through a lot of other people. 

HUSTLER: But it did bother you? 
WILSON: Oh, enormously for most of my 
life. Up until this show happened, actually, | 
felt that the people who could have made 
me a success wouldn't give me the chance, 
which really is true. | did what | set out to 
do and, damn it, it worked. | don't really 
worry about those people anymore. | think 
now there is a reason why I'm here—a 
reason why the show is successful. It 
wasn't a fluke, and it wasn't because it had 
naked people, It was because it was saying 
something that had to be said, that people 
wanted to hear and were willing to pay 
money to hear. It served a very good, helpful 
purpose. 

HUSTLER: We've already agreed that 
money is important to us, but can money 
really buy power? 

WILSON: Money only has power for those 
people who feel it's necessary, If you allow 
yourself, there's nothing in the world you 
cannot do, whether you have money or not. 
HUSTLER: If you have the ability to see it? 
WILSON: That's right, if you know what it 
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is you want to do. | live in New York. lhavea 
certain life style, and if | allow it to become 
my reason for existence, then | must have 
money to support it. Should that reason 
change or should the money stop, | can 
easily give up this life style and go and live 
in an adobe hut somewhere and still be 
happy. Then the money doesn't matter a 
damn. 

HUSTLER: You're saying that if you have 
power, you can do whatever you want, in- 
cluding getting the money that you'll need 
to pursue your goal? 

WILSON: The amazing thing is personal 
power—the power of the individual. The 
power affects everybody. There are people, 
and you know it as well as | do, who have 
some kind of personality power that attracts 
other people to them. They don't need a 
dime. Because of their own intrinsic power, 
they create money since other people see 
that power and want to latch on to it. 
HUSTLER: But what is it about your per- 
sonality that makes you different from 
everybody else? 

WILSON: First of all, it's realizing that the 
ability to succeed exists, which most of us 
don't realize. Then it's saying, “I'm not going 
to feel sorry for myself and claim the world is 
against me, because | can do anything | 
please." Then it's being strong enough to 
say, “I'm going to become a knowledgable 
person, I'm going to learn something.” 
That's damn hard to do. If I'm going to do 
that, | have to give up most of my ego, which 
| think is what is controlling my life. I've 
got to say to myself, "I’m not that damn 
important.” 

HUSTLER: You don't think that your ego 
feeds you and makes you stronger? 
WILSON: Yes, it does, but to really learn 
something—to really do something—you 
have to completely, | think, subjugate your 
ego to nothing. You have to say, “World, 
teach me." 

HUSTLER: Aren't you saying that you 
don't have to subjugate your ego but allow 
it to be bruised? 

WILSON: Yes, that’s really what | mean, 
There's. a thought that goes like this: We 
create the wdrld in our own minds. We're 
told descriptions of the way the world is. 
We're constantly talking to ourselves, 
reinforcing what it is we think the world is. 
Now, should the moment come when we 
stop talking to ourselves and stop reinforc- 
ing what it is we think we see, we might 
really see. 

HUSTLER: Absolutely. We get trapped in 
our own preconceived notions. 

WILSON: Exactly, and you never get out 
of it, Ifyou can somehow shut yourself up 
long enough to see what's really there, the 
rest is relatively simple. That's the trick, 
because to do that, you've got to turn off 
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Ce If you’re 


fighting for 
your life every 
second and 
every inch of 
the way, at least 
you’re living, 
slugging it out, 
feeling all the 
muscles, feeling 
all the blood 
run through 


your veins.{)\) 
———— 


your own ego, even if it's just for a second. 

The thing | keep seeing in everything | 

read is that what we spend our time doing is 
so important to us, we don't realize we are 
going to be dead in 50 years or so. Then we 
will all be equal again, and nothing will have 
mattered—not one thing that we did. 
Whether we were good, bad, hypocrites— 
whatever we were—it will not have 
mattered. 
HUSTLER: When the veil drops away from 
you and you stop talkingto yourself, doesn't 
this give you a near godlike power, an ability 
to perform almost magical acts and to make 
things happen for you by sheer force of will? 
WILSON: | think that's very true. I've seen 
it a little bit in myself because I'm really 
trying to learn how, but I've also seen it in 
other people. I've seen it in my wife. My wife 
is one of the most incredibly believing 
people. She will not accept things. She 
refuses to accept something that's 
negative. She says to herself, “If | want 
something to happen, and if | believe in it 
strongly enough, and if | set all my energy 
on it happening, it will happen because I'll 
see to it that it happens, if it involves me.” 
I'm not talking about the world changing, but 
if | want something to happen to me, it will 
happen—and that | believe. 

If you believe in something with your 
entire being, so that your life depends on it 
happening, it will happen because you will 
make it happen. If you do not believe in 
anything, or if you believe only casually in 
passing things, nothing ever happens, 
because you don't grab it and make it 
happen, What you said a while ago is partly 
true, | think. It is ego, because you're 


making it happen, but part of it is also 
turning your ego off to see how to go aboutit 
rather than worrying about the nine-to-five 
job and how I'm going to pay the bills. Is that 
why | was created? Is that all there is to it? 
There's got to be something else. 
HUSTLER: Here's a simplistic example. A 
man in a bar sees this chick and tells 
himself that she’s too good-looking for him. 
He never approaches her, so he never 
knows. 

WILSON: That's right, And he was right, 
she was too good for him. 

HUSTLER: Had he been able to step 
beyond himself, would it have been a 
different story? 

WILSON: |'l\ tell you this. If he approached 
her with self-confidence, without being 
haughty, he probably wouldn't have com- 
pletely shocked her, and she probably 
would have been interested enough to at 
least engage him in conversation. 
HUSTLER: But simply to go ahead and 
pursue the girl despite your trepidation is 
to doom yourself? 

WILSON: | was going to say just one 
other thing, because | believe this, about 
obtaining knowledge. We're here to see 
through all this physical stuff, Otherwise 
there is no purpose. Anything we do doesn't 
matter anyway, because it's all gone 
tomorrow. We'll all die, and who cares? So, 
if you accept that's why you're here—to 
see, to obtain knowledge—you have to 
figure out how. The first thing that happens: 
to you is fear. 

HUSTLER: It's the nine-to-five world that's 
safe, that doesn't generate fear, and is 
numbing? 

WILSON: It's boring. Who wants to go 
through that? If you can somehow get over 
your fear, or take your fear and make it work 
for you, then suddenly you have power, or 
you feel like you have power. You do have 
power. But then your-power becomes the 
thing that you think you want rather than 
the knowledge. 

HUSTLER: You mean there's always the 
danger of falling back into a new trap? 
WILSON: It's a constant battle. Life was 
not meant to be boring, If it is, then you're 
dead. If you're fighting for your life every 
second and every inch of the way, at least 
you're living, slugging it out, feeling all the 
muscles, feeling all the blood run through 
your veins. 

HUSTLER: Do we have an obligation to 
fight for what we want? 

WILSON: We have an obligation to our- 
selves, first of all, to identify what we want 
and then to go after it. If we don't, then we 
shouldn't complain that we don't have it, 
because we really are all created equal, in 
the sense that we're all born. We're all given 
a chance. 
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HUSTLER’s reviews of por- 
no films and sex books are 
designed to fill you in and 
keep you up to date on the 
latest outpourings of the 
erotic entertainment indus- 
try. We try to be as accu- 
rate as possible, and our 
hard-on rating guide is bas- 
ed on a quality-for-your- 
money formula. (Movie- 
goers, beware. Many films 
are optically censored to 
suit local audiences. We 
suggest you check your 
theater before going, to en- 
sure that your five bucks is 
buying the real thing.) 


RATING GUIDE 

ERECTION! 

> 
If this doesn't get it up, 
you're probably dead. Al- 
most a constant turn-on. 
HALF-ERECT 
Slightly worthwhile. Prob- 
ably get it up on your own. 
ONE-QUARTER 
ERECT 
Might get it up if you used 
a crane 


TOTALLY LIMP 


Couldn't get it up if you used 
a crane. 
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by Tim Beckley 


CRY FOR CINDY 
eaanEEEESERIEIEEEE 
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Cindy makes her living as a 
high-class call girl—a most ex- 
pensive one. Her "johns" are 
wealthy, and they have a habit 
of treating her right. “Last night 
was beautiful! one of Cindy's 
“regulars” writes in a note left 
tacked to the bedpost, "| left a 
little something extra. My car 
and chauffeur are downstairs, 
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ready to take you to the air- 
port.” That “little something ex- 
tra” turns out to be a $300 tip. 

Flying back home in her 
private airplane, the luscious 
Cindy is set to celebrate. How- 
ever, upon her arrival Ben, a 
handsome but sadistic pimp. 
demands that Cindy turn over 
all her earnings to him. "| know 
you're holding back on me, you 
bitch!” he screams, striking out 
at the defenseless whore. After 
taking “what belongs to him,” 
Ben promises further physical 


Former HUSTLER Honey Amber Hunt warms up fiery fuck. flick 


violence “if you don’t go into 
the bedroom, take off your 
clothes, and get yourself ready 
for me.” He fucks the girl 
senseless, ramming his hard, 
masculine tool into her trem- 
bling cunt, Cindy cries and 
begs for forgiveness. Ben is 
not touched. He is in business 
and knows it is necessary to 
keep his girls in line. 

Unable to free herself from 
Ben, and feeling increasingly 
guilty over the life style she 
has created, Cindy throws her- 
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self out a window. Her beauti- 
ful body plunges downward to 
an instant death. 

At the funeral, the mourners 
gather, Two hookers responsi- 
ble for putting Cindy into busi- 
ness and a former boyfriend— 
a young premed student who 
realizes too late what was go- 
ing on—begin to reminisce 
about their association with 
the dead girl 

The remainder of this 95- 
minute film consists of flash- 
backs—Cindy working in a 
beauty parlor trying to make 
ends meet, the temptation of a 
quick buck offered to a “gal for 
hire," and her entrance into the 
world of prostitution. Her first 
trick—for $500—illustrates 
“the power of the pussy," we're 
told. 

Though it is not the best X- 
rated flick ever, compared to 
the grainy, poorly produced rot 
that normally comes out of the 
West Coast porno mills, Cry for 
Cindy is a virtual masterpiece 
And while it can never be com- 
pared with any of the hard- 
core features released on the 
East Coast (where the best 
fuck films are currently being 
made), in its own class Cindy is 
a warm and vitally alive film, 
featuring one of the most de- 
lectable, mouth-watering la- 
dies in the history of porn. 

Amber Hunt (as Cindy) is 
every man's perfect fantasy 
girl, (More scenes of Amber 
and friends are on p. 97.) Of 
medium build, with lush ruby- 
red lips, nipples as pointed and 
rigid as carrot tips, a perfectly 
proportioned ass, and a nicely 
spread pink gash between her 
long gams, Amber is sure to 
make your blood boil and your 
pecker throb. So beautiful is 
she that Larry Flynt chose her 
to grace HUSTLER’s Novem- 
ber, 1975, centerfold. That's 
how she came to be dis- 
covered by the film maker. For 
no other reason than to check 
out this honey in action, | 
recommend that you see Cry 
for Cindy. Take it from me, this 
is no publicist's bullshit hype— 
simply straight talk from the 
mouth of a horny-as-hell re- 
viewer to his loyal readership. 

(continued) 
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A West Coast effort, Cry for Cindy tells of rise and fall of costly cunt. 


ECSTASY IN 
BLUE _ 


There are those in our society, 
even today, who firmly believe 
that the Devil actually exists 
and can wield tremendous 
power over mankind. In his 
best role in many a full moon 
Marc “10'" Stevens portrays a 
Satanist. Using strange psy 


chic abilities gained from his 
close association with Beel- 
zebub, the well-known porno 


‘superman is able to hypno- 
tize women to do his bidding. 
They literally worship him, 
throwing themselves at his feet 
and groin 

Marsha (played by Terri Hall) 
confesses her sins to the am- 
bassador of Hell. “When |'m 
alone—atter my husband has 
gone to work and my children 
to school—| go to the toughest 
part of town, | dig strange men. 
the way they smell, and their 
hard hands pawing my body. | 
let them have me anywhere. 

Instantly, we are sent flying 


back in time to watch Marsha 
being screwed until she sees 
stars. Two burly longshoremen 
take her into an abandoned 
warehouse and fuck her re- 
peatedly. They drag her across 
a grease-smeared floor. 
Satan's assistant has a big 
laugh. He decides to degrade 
the housewife even further 
With pounding voodoo drums 
beating fiercely in the back- 
ground, he commands Marsha 
to slowly strip and do a dance 
before him and the rest of the 
coven 

As might be expected in this 
type of diabolical tale, orgies 
unfold. However, the activity 
that transpires is pretty “or- 
dinary.” By far the best scene 
is when Mellissa (C. J. Lang) 
gets the “once-over" while 
submerged in a tub of water. 
Mesmerized by her demonic 
captor, the “witch” pushes her 
aching loins out of the tub. She 
is anxious to pay the Devil his 
due. What begins as a mun- 
dane finger-fucking sequence 
turns into some solid loving 
between cock and pussy. 

Though the cinematography 
rates “honorable mention" and 
the girls are generally dazzling, 
this film is no heaven on earth. 
The plot is tiresome, lacking 
variety or direction. The one 
main attraction of Ecstasy is 
the fact that most of the porn 


Satanism and sex plod across the silver screen in Ecstasy in Blue, an unheliish fim with Marc Stevens 


family regulars get it on in one 
place and all at the same time. 
Frankly, however, | just can't 
believe Hell would be this dull! 


HER FAMILY 
JEWELS 


e 

Don't ey 2r let it be said that 
the British lead a humdrum 
existence. Far from being 
a stuffed shirt, today’s mod 
young Englishman is a randy 
cuss, ready—and anxious, it 
would seem—to "make it” for 
God, country, and the Queen. 
He's proud to fly his flag at 
full staff for the motherland— 
and for any young bird who 
is turned on by the sight of a 
nice slice of English beef. In 
@ growing number of quarters, 
teatime is being set aside in 
favor of something a bit more 
stimulating 

It's a fact that until recently 
the rather antiquated Victorian 
laws prevented those living 
across the Atlantic from en- 
joying even the limited sexual 
freedom found in the Colonies. 
Backward and harsh anti-por- 
nographic rulings have, for 
decades, prevented wide cir- 
culation of good adult liter- 
ature. Recently, however, the 

smut peddlers" have broken 
down the barrier of censorship. 
Obviously, the English love 
porn. Men Only (distributed in 
the U.S. under the title of 
Club), as well as several other 
magazines catering to "mature 
audiences,” has begun to sell 
exceedingly well. It would 
seem that somebody must be 
getting off on them! Now, with 
the release of their first X-rated 
motion picture, things are really 
beginning to open up. The 
British are coming—and all 
over the place at that. 

Her Family Jewels revolves 
around the escapades of a hor- 
ny cat burglar who finds that 
diamonds and rubies are not 
the only items. he can steal 
from the wealthy wives of 
diplomats and dignitaries. 

Grant Henry (played by Nigel 
Evans) is a mystery writer 
whose thrillers are collecting 
dust on bookshelves across 
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the isle. Instead of living off 
his meager royalties, Grant de- 
cides to increase his income 
by becoming a thief. Climbing 
walls, scaling balconies, and 
dashing across darkened roof- 
tops become commonplace 
for the suave and dashing rob- 
ber. Far from being hysterical 
or vengeful, the women he 
steals from take an immediate 
liking to the masked bandit 

Much to Scotland Yard's 
embarrassment, Grant proves 
to be harder to catch than Jack 
the Ripper. Detectives find that 
no two descriptions of the mid- 
night rambler jell. Several of the 
victims go so far as to inform 
the newspapers that gems 
were left behind—perhaps to 
encourage a return visit? 

The kinkiest escapade oc- 
curs when the determined— 
but by now worn-out—writer 
chances to steal the valuable 
jewel collection of Mrs. Barrow. 
The passionate lady is ob- 
viously sex-starved and will do 
anything for a thrill. The thief 
finds she has hidden one of her 
prized possessions between 
her legs in a secret vault—her 
cunt. Sticking his hand into her 
dripping orifice, the cat burglar 
emerges with a string of expen- 
sive pearls. 

Shot on a considerable 
budget, Her Family Jewels is 
England's Bicentennial gift to 
America, It is both wacky and 
whimsical and capable of pro- 
ducing a good laugh. While not 
up to the standard of “home- 
made" porn, the British do 
show they have potential tal- 
ent. This is the first attempt by 
the English to get into the busi- 
ness, but hopefully it will not be 
the last! 


TEENAGE 
DEVIATES 


While | have been offered no 
documented proof, reliable 
sources have told me that 
Annie Sprinkles has the big- 
gest pair of knockers in all of 
pornodom. To be sure, they are 
sizable—hanging pretty low. 
Although Annie's artillery 
may be deserving of special 
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Jolly old England enters the horny arena of porn films with the wacky and whimsical Her Family Jewels. 


attention, Teenage Deviates 
definitely is not! This is one of 
the most lackluster, poorly 
scripted, and cheaply shot 
films | have ever had the gross 
misfortune of seeing. The only 
deviates to be found lurking in 
the shadows are the ballsy 
guys responsible for separat- 
ing the unsuspecting cus- 
tomer from his hard-earned 
cash. If you feel the urge to put 
your hand into your pocket to 
grab hold of something, make 
certain it's your pecker and not 
money to view this low-grade 
production, 

Audrey (played by Annie) is 
a sucker! Not only does she 
give head (on one occasion 
she is forced to blow two 
strange dudes to please her 
ugly boyfriend), but she is also 
a patsy—a real pushover. A 
smartly dressed guy in his mid- 
thirties asks Audrey out. The 
girl thinks her date is so 
handsome and so smart. She is 
Out to grab him as a lover; he’s 
out to fuck her ass off. After a 
“fine” dinner in an “expensive’ 
restaurant, the two depart for a 
“luxury” hotel, The restaurant's 
backdrop, in actuality, consists 
of a small wooden table with a 
99¢ tablecloth fora cover anda 
bare bulb for a chandelier. The 
table even wobbles, giving rise 
to speculation that it was 
probably salvaged from the 


garbage. The hotel they fuck in 
is even more ludicrous, Here 
we are shown a single bed with 
a dirty sheet. The walls are 
about to cave in on the cast. 
This whole film has to be a 
joke—a bad one! There are a 
couple of brief water sports 


A low-budget washout, Teens 


ye Deviates rps off and turns off 


scenes, but, frankly, | feel that 
| was pissed on more than 
anyone else. The ticket booth 
in front of the theater where | 
saw this time-waster had a 
big sign posted: POSITIVELY 
NO REFUNDS. Let that be a 
warning 
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BOOKS 


by Dane Stitts 


LIBERATING 
MASTURBATION 


by Betty Dodson 

Bodysex Designs 

P, O. Box 1933 

New York, New York 10001 
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WOMAN'S 
ORGASM 


by Georgia Kline Graber, R.N., 
and Benjamin Graber, M.D. 
Bobbs-Merrill 

4300 W. 62nd Street 
Indianapolis, Indiana 46268 
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This time around, we're look- 
ing at two books on a subject 
near and dear to all of us: the 
feminine orgasm. An office wit 
once said the need for books 
that teach women how to 
come is proof positive of the 
difference in intelligence be- 
tween the sexes. Yet the fact 
remains that a hung-up so- 
ciety has for decades insisted 
‘on repressing the subject. 

Masturbation is the obvious 
starting point in learning how 
to achieve orgasm, “Masturba- 


programmed inhibitions that 
keep many women unaware of 
their bodies and, as a conse- 
quence, inadequate as lovers. 

“Sadly,” she writes, “it is we 
women who most insist on the 
romantic idea of having our 
orgasms from Romeo's cock!” 
Dodson first disposes of this 
notion, then she moves on to 
the business of teaching wom- 
en to make themselves come. 

From vibrators to team ef- 
forts, Dodson’s detailed rub-off 
instructions are bound to get 
the point to her female read- 
ers, while at the same time 
acting as a turn-on for men. If 
the text doesn’t arouse your 
interest, the split beaver draw- 
ings that illustrate the book 
will, All in all, this is the kind of 
pleasant homework a Hustler 
likes to...er... keep on top of. 

We are not so enthusiastic 
about Woman's Orgasm. The 
book is the product of a hus- 
band-wife, doctor-nurse team. 
While it won't make you cream 
your jeans with the same sort 
of raw honesty found in Dod- 
son's book, it might do some 
good among the ranks of super 
hung-up females. If you are 
offended by words like “fuck” 
or “cunt,” this will be just your 
cup of Cremora—dry, synthet- 
ic, and a weak substitute for 
the real article. The authors 
take their science straight, re- 


Color rendering of black and white diagram in Woman's Orgasm. 


tion,” says feminist writer Betty 
Dodson in her new book, Lib- 
erating Masturbation, “is a 
meditation on self-love.” 

This might conjure up the 
image of some female guru 
twiddling herself into a trance, 
but Dodson's book is very 
down to earth. The author is 
determined to cut through the 
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flected in the dry-as-dust 
marriage-manual-style prose 
in which Woman's Orgasm is 
written. 

Chapter Two, for example, 
has a section provocatively 
titled “Pubococcygeus Mus- 
cle Exercises,” which could be 
termed a sort of treatise on 
isometrics for the twat. With 


constant practice, it's possible 
to equal the skill of the cig- 
arette-smoking Honey in our 
March, 1976, issue. (If her ex- 
ample proves to be hazard- 
ous to the imitator's health, 
don't blame us.) 

This might not be the sort 
of reading you feel like engag- 
ing in before a fuck, Then 
again, the complaint might be 
unfair. Nobody does any fuck- 
ing in the Graber book, and it's 
a cinch not many people will 
feel the urge after reading it. 

If you want your woman to 
achieve a self-stimulated or- 
gasm in 11 steps, this is your 
book. If, on the other hand, 
you are happily beyond the 
problem, your chick having 
learned to bring herself off by 
blind luck, consider getting a 
copy to send as a late Moth- 
er's Day gift. 


MIRROR 
AFTER MIRROR 


by Star Ockenga 

American Photographic Book 
Publishing Co. (Amphoto) 
750 Zeckendorf Blvd. 

Garden City, New York 11530 
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Mirror After Mirror is, at first 
glance, a confusing book. Be- 
lieving it to be a standard folio 
of female nudes, you run up 
against photographs that look 
like Civil War studies Mathew 
Brady would have made, if 
Brady had been a lesbian. It 
has portraits of tough-looking 
women wearing lumberjacks’ 
trousers and combat boots and 
little girls facing the camera 
with startling sensuality. There 
are women with faces like 
Anthony Quinn and Wallace 
Beery, and women who look 
like the old American Indian 
men in Remington's paintings. 

As you might have guessed, 
this book has nothing in com- 
mon with the studies of women 
that came before it. Photog- 
rapher Ockenga set out to 
show female sexuality in a 
setting other than between 
pastel sheets. Not many of her 
subjects are conventionally 
pretty; but each, in her own 


‘A tender young lass in Mirr 


way, is appealing. The value of 
the book lies in the fact that 
it will make you go hunting 
through your own head to see 
what it is you've always liked in 
a woman—and why, 


ROUND TRIP 
TO NOWHERE 


by Jessyca Russell Gaver 
Norden Publications, Inc. 
185 Madison Avenue | 
New York, New York 10016 
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Some afternoon when you find 
yourself sitting around waiting 
for the grunion to run, you might 
feel like looking into Jessyca 
Russell Gaver's book, which 
deals with the mind games 
played by wealthy passengers 
on a pleasure ship. The sex is 
soft, and it's nothing to get a 
clit or cock excited. However, 
the characters are interesting, 
There's Johnny Marcus, who 
needs “that feeling of near 
rape," and Letty Castle, who 
says, “At least he beat me 
when | deserved it. But when 
he begged and cried, | wanted 
to vomit!" 

Round Trip to Nowhere is 
written from a female stand- 
point. The book may be well 
worth reading as a change 
from the standard fare. i 
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“Well, you've got a real hard ‘short arm’ now... 
but you're going to piss your pocket a lot!” 
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You don’t 
have to go 
to Vegas 
to gamble. 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com + 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 * 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to visit casino. Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 04.12.10 


A lady 85 years old lived with her 60-year-old son. 
One Mother's Day her son, as a present, offered 
to fuck her. She was very flattered. After four or 
five ins and outs, though, the poor old soul shit all 
over herself. 

The son rolled off and said, “Mother, what in the 
hell are you doing?” 

The old lady said, “Son, I'm too old to come, but 
| love you so much | just had to do something.” 


HUSTLER's definition of an intelligent cock- 
amputee: A guy with a 9-inch tongue who took 
therapy and learned to breathe through his ears. 


Two priests were standing at the altar rail, talking 
after church. A drunk staggered in and entered a 
confessional booth at the back of the church, After 
a few minutes, one of the priests went to check on 
the drunk. 

The priest entered the dark booth on his side, 
slid back the little panel and asked, “Are you all 
right in there, mister?" Receiving no reply, the 
priest repeated his question 

The drunk shot back, “Yeah, | feel a lot better. 
Say, you got any paper over there on your side?” 


John and Joe were twin brothers. John was happily 
married, while Joe was single and the owner of a 
dilapidated rowboat. It so happened that John’s 
wife died about the same time Joe's boat filled 
with water and sank. 

A few days later an old woman met Joe, mistook 
him for John, and said, “Oh, Mr. Jones, | am so 
sorry to hear of your loss. You must feel terrible.” 

Joe said, “Well, I'm not very sorry. She was ra- 
ther an old thing. Her bottom was chewed up and 
she smelled like dead fish. Why, the first time | 
got into her she made water faster than anything 
you ever saw. She had a bad crack and a big hole 
right in front that got bigger every time | used her. 
| got so | could handle her all right, but when 
someone else used her she leaked something 
awful. 

“This is what really finished her: Four guys 
from the other side of town came looking for a good 
time and asked me if | would lend her to them. 
| warned them she wasn't any good, but they said 
they'd take a chance on her anyway. The crazy 
fools tried to get into her all at the same time, and 
this was just too much for her, She cracked all the 
way up the middle and...." 

Before Joe could finish, the old woman fainted. 


The rich society woman had become so bowleg- 
ged her cunt wouldn't stay closed. She explained 
to her doctor she got that way from doing it dog- 
gie-fashion. 

“Well, you just have to stop doing it that way,” 
he said. 

“But how can | stop?” replied the woman. 
“That's the only way my dog fucks!” 
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oo and if you think 
that’s funny... 


HUSTLER's definition of a sissy: A guy who gets 
out of the bathtub just to take a drizzlin’ shit. 


One day, while relieving himself in the employee 
restroom, Carl could not help but notice the 
unusually long penis on the big black man in the 
adjoining urinal. 

“How do you guys do that?” asked Carl. “I mean, 
get such long dicks?” 

“Well,” replied the black man, “when having sex, 
just push it in slow and pull it out quick. That 
exercises it.” 

After hearing this, Carl promised himself that he 
would try out this new dick-stretching technique on 
his wife. That night, Carl made love to his wife and 
tried the new method. Shortly after they made out, 
Carl asked: 

“Well, dear, do you notice anything different 
about me?” 

“Yeah,” said the wife, “you fuck like a nigger!” 


Did you know that a Polack invented the cunt? 
Who else would put a snack bar next to a shit- 
hole? 


— The jokes In HUSTLER Humor are not necessarily 

Jokes, but iol Jokes that you may or may not have 
heard, We’ We do this in tionally for the benefit of all readers. 
If you have a Joke th that you feel Is exceptionally funny but 
that neverthel ht be an old one, don't hesitate to 
submit it to us. Even if It causes us to throw up, we'll give 
you $25.00 if we publish it. Send to: Hustler Humor, 36 W. 
Gay St., Columbus, Ohio 43215. 
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Wanted to Know About Death* _ 


by Bruce David 

As far as we are able to ascertain today, God 
invented death some 600 million years ago— 
Probably while visiting what was later to 
become Paramus, New Jersey. Prior-to that 
time, the primitive single-celled organisms 
that inhabited a simmering protean sea 


., (similar in consistency to a cup of coffee at 
ad a, 


a 


Rikers) are believed to have been virtually 
immortal. But according to noted naturalist 
Konrad Lorenz, this nondeath state could 
exist only among creatures that reproduce 
by division. Once mutant cells had ap- 
peared that reproduced by exchanging 
nucleal material (that is, sexually), the 
phenomenon of death came into existence. 
Simply stated, since sexual reproduction 
allows for a greater number of offspring per 
generation, God invented death to prevent 
overpopulation and possibly to avoid an- 
gering the pope, who was against the Pill. 
Death, says Lorenz, is the price we pay for 
sex, Along with alimony, 

Death, therefore, by allowing a greater 
number of offspring per generation, gave 
us a survival advantage in achieving do- 
minion over the planet. True, most of us 
would have been just as happy to stay in 
Paramus, New Jersey. But as it now stands, 
we are faced with a fait accompli and must 
accept the fact that all of us, sooner or later, 
are going to die, So the problem is learning 
to live with death as a fact of life. Can we 
accept the cards we've been dealt? Given 
time, education, and understanding, the 
answer is, of course, no, However well- 
meaning God might have been, as inven- 
tions go death will never even rival the 
flush toilet in terms of popularity. 

Nonetheless, in the next few years—as 
the youth population boom continues to 
move into middle age and beyond—more 
and more of society's energies are going 
to be channeled into dealing with death, if 
only because more and more people will be 
old, In the year 1900, only four percent of 
the population was over 65; today that 
proportion is 10 percent. By 2005, when the 
youth generation has become the geriatric 
generation, it is estimated that one-fourth of 
the population will be 65 or over, Already 
more than 200 universities and colleges 
across the country are offering courses in 
thanatology, while on television—a notably 
conservative medium—such formerly 
taboo subjects as euthanasia and cancer 
death have been covered on specials and 
discussed on talk shows. Death chic is 
about to become the next big rage among 
the trend setters, and this time you can be 
in on it even before Leonard Bernstein! In 
fact, considering Bernstein's age, you can 
be in on it fora longer period of time, as well. 

What follows is your guidebook to the 
world of death chic, a means of assuring 
yourself that you will have all the pertinent 
information to remain au courant. This 
compendium has also been created in an 
effort to remove the veil of mystery 
from a subject that has long been looked 
upon with a neurotic dread born largely of 
ignorance. By reading it, you will discover 
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a fundamental change in your attitude; in 
the future, you will look upon the subject 
of death with a neurotic dread born largely 
of understanding. 


LIFE The idea for body fac- 
AFTER DEATH tories was first propos- 

ed in February, 1974, by 
Amitai Etzioni, a Columbia University 
sociologist. Speaking in San Francisco to 
the 140th meeting of the American Asso- 
ciation for the Advancement of Science, 
Etzioni suggested that once a body has 
been declared legally dead an artificial 
heart machine could be used to keep the 
heart beating, the blood flowing, and the 
organs functioning. Such bodies would 
make ideal “factories” for the manufacture 
of blood, plasma, vaccines, gamma 
globulin, and other much-needed medical 
supplies, as well as acting as storage vaults 
for organs. Etzioni sees these body fac- 
tories as a major medical advance, They 
would also represent management's total 
victory over labor. 


SELLING How much is the human 
YOUR BODY body worth? What can 

you reasonably expect to 
get for your body if you sell it to a medi- 
cal school? Will they pay extra for 
hemormoids? In terms of its chemical 
value—that is, figuring the value of the 
human body on the basis of chemicals it 
contains—your net worth is $5.60 in inflated 
dollars. 

But as it happens, it is against the law 
to sell or buy bodies. To unearth the reason 
for this sorry state of affairs, we turn our 
attention back to the years 1828 and 1829 
in Edinburgh, Scotland, where William Burk 
and T. K. Hare got carried away with their 
small but profitable business of selling 
cadavers to local physicians. At the outset, 
they were content simply to rob the graves 
of the newly dead, a practice that was 
common in Europe and America at the 
time. But later they decided they could 
really make a killing by assisting people to 
their final reward through suffocation. 
Before they were caught, some 16 people 
had been murdered in this fashion, and the 
ensuing scandal put an end to the practice 
of buying and selling the dead. 


WHERE TO DIE Most hospitals do not 


offer anything in the way 
of extras for the dying patient, tending pret- 
ty much to leave him to his own devices. 
These, as you can well imagine, are pre- 
cious few. 


The hospics, located in London, offer a 
viable alternative. These are places that 
exist solely for the terminally ill; except 
for a few carefully selected geriatrics who 
lend acertain note of levity to the place, only 
those about to die are accepted by the 
hospics. If this means you, relax and enjoy 
the well-trained team of physicians, psy- 
chiatrists, nurses, and clergymen, who are 
exclusively concerned with making your 
last days on earth as peaceful as possible. 
They are aided in this task by the routinely 
given medication: a freaky cocktail com- 
posed of sugar water laced with heroin, 
alcohol, cocaine, and a tranquilizer, which 
no doubt accounts for the rave reviews 
most terminal patients give the hospics. 
American institutions frown on such prac- 
tices, pointing to the high rate of drug 
addiction among the terminally ill. 


LSD THERAPY Research on LSD ther- 


apy and death is current- 
ly being carried out by Dr. Stanislav Gref at 
Maryland's Psychiatric Research Center in 
Baltimore. Working with a small group of 
volunteer patients and an LSD guidance 
team consisting of a physician and a nurse, 
Dr. Gref has reported encouraging and 
occasionally dramatic results. The LSD 
patients, after being carefully guided 
through a 12-hour session in which they 
are encouraged to confront their fears 
about death, frequently show improved 
mental states and increased freedom from 
pain, even up to the moment of death. At 
least part of their freedom from fear and 
pain stems from the highly mystical nature 
of the LSD experience; LSD patients 
frequently report seeing God during their 
trips. He is a 10-ft.-tall rabbit with large, 
floppy ears. 


DO-IT- Take the guesswork out of 
YOURSELF dying. Each year some 

23,000 people die by their 
own hand. You can be one of them! All you 
have to do is choose the means by which 
you wish to die and implement it with care 
and timing. 

The choice of a proper means must be 
left to the individual, reflecting his needs 
and tastes. In the '60s, the decade of pro- 
test, people around the world chose self- 
immolation. in our time of gasoline short- 
ages, self-immolation is largely passe. On 
the other hand, sticking your head in an 
oven and turning on the gas jets has 
become quite the vogue with today's 
liberated young women, influenced by 
Sylvia Plath. But the possibilities are end- 
less, given the will and the imagination. 

(continued) 
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Remember: if you want to go out with a 
flourish, the setting is almost as important 
as the means. Putting a bullet in your brain 
is plebian, but putting a bullet in your brain 
at your aunt's Tupperware party will have 
people talking for months. 

Neophytes show a tendency to botch 
the job. This is especially true of young 
people between the ages of 25 and 44 
who, while enjoying a high incidence of 
attempts, have a low success rate. Older 
persons tend to fare better, generally 
achieving the highest ratio of successful 
suicides between the ages of 55 and 65. 
Incidentally, May and June are peak sui- 
cide months, while in November the rate 
reaches an annual low. 


DYING BY Once a terminal disease 
THE NUMBERS 2S been diagnosed, 


most doctors lie to their 
patients, telling them they have more time 
left than they actually do. A good rule of 
thumb for arriving at a more accurate date 
for your death is to take the number of 
months your doctor gave you and divide by 
three. 


PHYSICAL = Traditionally, we associate 
DEATH life with breathing, and 

death with the absence of 
breathing. Or, as J. G. Smith's Principles 
of Forensic Medicine put it in 1821: “If we 
are aware of what indicates life, which 
everyone must be supposed to know, 
though perhaps no one can say that he 
truly or clearly understands what con- 
stitutes it, we at once arrive at the dis- 
crimination of death, It is the cessation of 
the phenomenon ...of life.” Admittedly, J.G. 
Smith's grasp of forensics left something to 
be desired, but his definition, in spite of the 
lofty circle it cuts, is probably as good a 
definition of clinical death as any, When the 
heartbeat, respiration, and blood circulation 
cease, the time of clinical death is fixed. 
Emptied, as it were, of the @/an vital, your 
eyes become fixed, your skin turns white 
and cold, and, most déclassé, your body 
evacuates, Within 30 minutes, rigor mortis 
sets in, rendering your limp extremities stiff. 
Make of that what you will. 


DOES IT HURT? §=— The poet Keats provid- 


ed us with a remark- 
able example of courage in the face of 
death when, at the age of 26, suffering from 
prolonged iliness, he said to his friend 
Severn, "Lift me.up, | am dying. | shall die 
easy, don't be frightened; thank God it has 
come." His eloquence was only slightly 
marred when, moments later, he added, 
“UuuuuuuuuuuUggggggggghhhhhh....” 
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WHAT Once your body has 
ceased to function, the 


IT FEEL LIKE? ae 
brain tissues undergo 


massive death from anoxia (lack of oxy- 
gen), producing a terrific rush similar in 
effect to the peaking period of LSD, or 
perhaps more closely resembling nitrous 
oxide—otherwise known as laughing gas. 
You, however, will not be laughing. 


FUNERAL§ = The bereaved are seldom in 

the position or mood to do 
much in the way of comparison shopping 
when it comes to choosing a funeral home. 
The important thing is to get the body in 
the ground, where it belongs. The people 
running funeral parlors, aware of the fam- 
ily's confusion and pain, hold a distinct ad- 
vantage, which they will probably attempt 
to exploit. 

According to a survey conducted by the 
Federal Trade Commission, it is possible to 
get a decent burial for as little as $210 
if the customer is alert and refuses to be 
rushed. The report reveals that most cus- 
tomers actually pay around $1,100 (not 
including cemetery costs) because they 
are under the mistaken impression that they 
are getting a better funeral. Actually, the 
only real difference between a “better” 
funeral and a cheapie is the quality of the 
casket; the services offered are the same. 
Don't let them stiff you! 


EMBALMING 4ccording to Herodotus, 


the Egyptians had three 
grades of embalming, the first of which 
was the most expensive and was reser- 
ved exclusively for royalty. It consisted of 
extracting the brain through the nose with 
an iron hook (at best a slipshod arrange- 
ment) and rinsing what was left with drugs. 
Then the body would be disemboweled, the 
cavity washed with palm wine, washed 
again with spices, and then filled with a 
number of aromatics—including myrrh but 
excluding frankincense. The body would 
then be sewn up, covered in natrium for 
70 days, and then cleaned and swathed 
in linen. 

The second type of embalming used by 
the Egyptians was an oil of cedar enema. 
Once the enema had been injected into 
the corpse's intestines, the rectum would 
be plugged and the body covered in nat- 
rium for the prescribed 70-day period. After 
Se EES 


THE PHILOSOPHER 


The killer of souls does not killa hundred 
souls. He kills one soul a hundred times. 
ANTONIO PORCHIA 


that time, the powerful enema would be 
drained off, bringing with it the intestines 
and stomach in a liquid state. 

Finally, for the poorest of Egyptian souls, 
the treatment was a plain enema and the 
mystically oriented 70-day immersion in 
natrium. 

Today, thanks to modern scientific ad- 
vances, most people are embalmed with 
such chemical products as B-4 and Pow- 
ertone, an arterial fluid and a cosmetic. 
B-4 is advertised in the American Blue 
Book of Funeral Directors as the "Password 
to Better Embaiming.” The ad declares that 
B-4 is "a combination product that takes 
the guesswork out of embalming.” Even 
more fascinating is the ad for Powertone, 
which states that the product "positively 
won't wrinkle, burn, or dehydrate the 
tenderest body," while being “equally 
suitable for all subjects from the worst 
floater to the smallest infant.” 


CREMATIONS The consumer-wise be- 


reaved may forego the 
expense of the funeral, the casket, and 
even, if he chooses, the cost of burial. 
Although many states have laws against 
such romantic acts as scattering the dead 
person's ashes in the wind, the problem of 
disposal can be remedied rather easily by 
putting the ashes in a Glad Bag and slipping 
them into your kitchen garbage pail with the 
coffee grounds. 

Once again, comparative shopping is 

advised—a body can be cremated for as 
little as $80, but exploitive crematories fre- 
quently get as much as $485 by insisting 
that the corpse be placed in a casket be- 
fore the cremation can take place. Don't let 
them box you in with confusing rhetoric; a 
casket is totally unnecessary and not re- 
quired by law. 
AGRAVE Did you know that in certain 
PROBLEM = 2"e@s of the country there is 
actually a shortage of burial 
space? And according to reliable statis- 
tics, it won't be long before the cemetery 
shortage is felt in all parts of the country. To 
alleviate the problem, some New York City 
planners have already suggested stacking 
bodies vertically in the same grave site. 
They have also suggested that existing 
cemeteries be converted into public parks. 
Understandably, many people have voiced 
fierce opposition to the plan. Nobody wants 
to be in a New York City park after dark. 

In any case, assuming that you were 
foolish enough to shell out for a funeral, you 
are now faced with the need for a secure 
burial site. Don't pay more than you have to. 
$700 is considered a reasonable price for 

(continued on page 102) 
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Rockefeller Style 


by Jim Michaels 

| hundred’tents had been set up on the Colorado plain. Scrawny kids played in 
lile the women, worn out from the rough winter, scrounged 

Ose men who weren't being held in jail clustered In sullen 

lyplanned ... and tried to figure out who among them 


Easter, the Coldrado Fuel and Iron Company had im- | 
New Mexico, ind West Virginia. Sworn in aspNational 

atedly through the tent colony.Thé goons found and 
gun. In.defense, the men resorted to digging pits beneath 
women! and ‘children=in case thé"goohs started shooting 


a 

Laer” Ludlow, home’ for the 1,200" people remaining in the 

sinisteritown, totally fenced in and resembling a concentration 

rds with dogs manned the gates. Entry was impossible unless you 

@ company..if you worked for it but incurred its wrath, you were given 

e days’ notice to get out of your shack and out of the area—or else! If you opened 

plain, you were beaten. 

inded in Ludlow. You had to work 12 to 14 hours a day, seven 

coal mines owned by the company. For this, you earned just 

ion, your shack and buy a few things at the company-run store, 

j ‘The company didn’t permit shopping elsewhere. 

al py couple of weeks a few of your buddies would be wiped out by a 

Tine accident. The accidents occurred routinely because the company either 

os bribed or scared away inspectors sent to enforce safety laws. Not a word 

of complaint was heard from the newspaper or the church, both of 

which were under the company thumb. A person could get killed 

very quietly in Ludlow. 

Colorado Fuel and Iron was owned by a pinch- 

" a faced dude back East named Rockefeller. He had 

“~e @yfeputation for giving a lot of money to char- 

ity, but that didn’t keep-himfrom being 

the most hated man in the country. 
Gy S The'tent colony had sprung up atter 
the men in Ludiow said they'd had 

enough and were going on strike. 

With their families, they trooped 


. 
eet 
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out of the shacks and into the tents. All 
across Colorado, other coal-mining fam- 
ilies did the same. 

The goon army followed. On company 
instructions, the sheriff deputized every 
soldier. The company issued high-power- 
ed repeating rifles and armor-plated autos 
mounted with machine guns. For weeks the 
goons upheld law and order in the tent 
colony by seizing and beating men singled 
out by spies as strike organizers. Occa- 
sionally, they opened up with a machine 
gun. In one incident, a man was killed and 
a boy critically wounded, In a separate inci- 
dent at another camp, three strikers were 
killed. 

The strikers reacted the way any other 
sane people would: they got out their guns 
in self-defense. The Colorado governor, 
upset at the thought of strikers defending 
themselves against the company, called 
out the Guard. The Guard promptly threw 
several hundred strikers in jail, where they 
were held incommunicado and without bail 
for nearly a year. That's what Colorado was 
like in 1914, 

And then came Easter night. Later, no 
one was certain how it started or who 
ordered it. Suddenly Lt. K. E. Linderfelt, a 
Guard officer, was smashing into the Lud- 
low camp with 35 goons-turned-Guards- 
men. Linderfelt was about as intelligent as a 
suitcase. On top of that, he was vicious. He 
thought that anyone who challenged au- 
thority was scum. He and his goons knew 
their duty. They opened fire with their ma- 
chine guns, 

A number of strikers were killed instantly, 
Others fled toward the nearby hills, where 
some weapons were hidden. The women 
and children jumped into the pits beneath 
the tents and kept their heads down, 

Some 100 other Guardsmen joined Lin- 
derfelt's rampage, firing at everything that 
moved. A man who stopped to pick up the 
body of his dead son was smashed to the 
ground by a goon, who ran on to more 
challenging targets—the strike leaders who. 
weren't in jail. Linderfelt pulled one of 
them—George Tikas, a key peacemaker 
among the strikers—away from a group of 
surrendering prisoners." Swinging his rifle 
around, Linderfelt crashed the butt into 
Tikas's head. Tikas went down. Other 
goons shot him three times in the back. Two 
other strike leaders were murdered just as 
abruptly. ‘ 

The worst atrocity was still to come. 
Meeting no resistance, the goons moved 
from tent to tent, dousing each with oil and 
setting it afire. Caught in the flames, women 
and children rushed out. Many were horribly 
burned. In the biggest tent, 11 children and 
two women hiding in the pit were roasted 
alive. 
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This was the Ludlow Massacre of April 
20, 1914, and in the next few months the 
vengeful striking miners took up arms in 
the biggest insurrection since the Civil War. 
Eventually, federal troops were sent in to 
crush the rebellion. By the end of the year, 
the strikers had surrendered and returned 
to work, They’ won only token demands. 
Their working conditions remained abomi- 
nable. Back East, the man behind it all— 
John D. Rockefeller—donated another 
couple of million dollars to philanthropy. 

Rockefeller was the patriarch of the 
family that gave us not only Ludlow, but 
also the Standard Oil massacre in the 
Bayonne, New Jersey, refineries two years 
later. Like Ludiow, the Rockefeller-induced 
ruthlessness grew outofa strike by workers 
who wanted to form a union to make their 
working lives better, The usual imported 
strikebreakers attacked a meeting of 
striking workers. Company goons opened 
fire, killing three strikers and wounding 29 
others, many of them seriously. 

John D, was the Paul Bunyan of 
American capitalists, the man who built an 
immense empire and handed out shiny 
dimes on the streets to every child he met. 
You almost never hear about the methods 
he used to build that empire, the bloodshed 
he provoked, or his personality. He was a 
quiet egomaniac who, in old age, hired 
women to nurse him, in the hope that their 
milk would keep him alive longer. 

Yet John D. was the richest man of his 
time and the grandsire of the power- 
ful family that includes Nelson, the Vice- 
President, and David, the Chase Manhattan 
banker. By the best estimates, his family 
indirectly controls 20 percent of American 
industry—and much else besides. By his 
mistakes and his successes, John D. 
showed the family how to run the empire. 
His offspring learned to create a phi- 
lanthropic image, to appear to be good 
guys, and to keep their distance from 
bloodshed. Old John D. led the way, which 
raises two questions. Who was he? How did 
he get away with it? 

John Davison Rockefeller was the kind of 
man who would challenge your capacity to 
stay awake five minutes after meeting him. 
lf he ever expressed an original thought 
or interesting idea, the golden words have 
been lost forever. In fact, this ultimate 
capitalist, this great mystical robber baron, 
was an upright, uptight, bloodless gray slice 
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No one understands that you have given 
everything. You must give more. 
ANTONIO PORCHIA 


of flesh who considered talking to other 
human beings a frivolous waste of time— 
except to discuss necessary business and 
religious matters. He didn’t smoke, drink, 
curse, dance, party, attend the theater, or 
screw around with women. By not doing any 
of these things, he managed to live 99 
years. (It might have been difficult to tell 
when he died.) 

Obviously, John D. had other talents. He 
was extraordinarily intelligent—but with the 
mind of an accountant. He was supremely 
goal-oriented, capable of single-minded 
concentration on the problem at hand, 
blocking out anything that was extraneous. 
For him, the problem was how to destroy his 
competition to enable his businesses— 
chiefly Standard Oil—to swallow up the 
entire market. That done, he could charge 
the highest possible prices while paying 
the lowest wages. Then he could go to 
church and thank God for bestowing all 
that money on him. There was no hypocrisy 
in Rockefeller's pursuit of the dollar. In 
the depths of what passed for his soul, 
John D. truly believed that a man should 
earn as much as possible and then give 
away as much as possible. 

He acquired this engaging personality 
by doing everything he could to be the 
opposite of his father—except greedy. John 
D.'s dad was a drinker, a gambler, a 
wencher, a braggart, and a nonstop show. 
“Wild Bill," as he was known, was a 
successful patent medicine salesman. He 
called his medicine "The Renowned Dr. 
William Rockefeller's Cancer Cure." Wild 
Bill wasn't a physician or any other kind of 
doctor, and his medicine didn't cure cancer, 
But it did provide a certain warm, plea- 
surable ‘glow. The secret ingredient was 
opium. 

Wild Bill kept his wife and five children 
on a farm in upstate New York while he 
spent most of his time on the road. When 
John D. was 14, in 1853, the family moved ° 
to Cleveland, Ohio. Two years later, Wild 
Bill moved out of the house to live with a 
20-year-old beauty, whom he eventually 
married without the inconvenience of first 
divorcing John D,'s mother. 

Mom, otherwise known as Eliza Davison, 
was a case herself. She was a classic 
WASP (a white Anglo-Saxon Protestant). 
She was a harsh, frugal, puritanical Bible 
freak, totally absorbed in maintaining a 
respectable front. She taught her children 
to be thrifty, to keep financially clean, and 
to live the way decent church-going folk 
were meant to live: work hard, watch your 
money, don’t be tempted by fun, and look 
forward to dying. 

Had Freud lived in Cleveland instead of 
Vienna, he might have mistakenly conclud- 
ed that the combination of Wild Bill and 
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Uptight Eliza would produce an eldest son 
who was 4 little schizoid. History shows 
that Freud would have been wrong. Instead, 
the combination produced a man superbly 
equipped to become the greatest American 
capitalist. 

Outwardly, John D. was much like his 
mother: fastidious, polite, religious, orderly, 
and rigidly composed. Until he was an old 
man, sucking tit and chasing golf balls 
around incessantly, he almost never per- 
mitted himself any show of emotion. He 
was, in fact, famous for his dead pan. If 
he made a big business score, he would 
allow himself a little skip and a clap of the 
hands, but no more. Inwardly, John D. had 
the raging energy of his father. However 
bloodless he appeared, all that Rockefell- 
er drive had to find an outlet somewhere. 
With John D., it went into an obsession for 
acquiring money. 

John D, first discovered his own ambi- 
tion after he joined a Baptist church in 
Cleveland, a devotion he rigidly adhered to 
all his life, When the church needed money 
to survive, the teenage Rockefeller took it 
upon himself to raise it from the congrega- 
tion. He did so well hustling the bread that, 
at the age of 21, he was made a trus- 


tee of the church. He later admitted the 
success gave him his first ambition to be- 
come wealthy. 

At that time, Rockefeller was finishing 
his apprenticeship as a bookkeeper. John 
D found all those ledgers and accounts 
receivable to be an orgasm-and-a-half, 
the beginning of a lifelong love affair with 
columns of figures. For a young man who 
had just discovered the thrill of getting 
money out of people—and how much es- 
teem this generated—there was only one 
thing to do: go into business. Accounts re- 
ceivable are much more tun when they're 
your own. 

Cleveland was booming then; new peo- 
ple were coming in every day. Reasoning 
that they would want to eat, Rockefeller 
opted for a partnership in the commodities 
market. He borrowed the necessary stake 
from his father, who charged hima mere ten 
percent interest. "I learned the principles 
and practice of business from my father,” 
John D. said years later. If he was referring 
to the belief that you can't show sentiment 
in business, he learned very well. 

From the start, he ran a tough shop. In 
the first year, 1859, almost every business 
in Cleveland shut down on the day John 
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Brown was hanged. Brown had led an anti- 
slavery rebellion in Kansas, and Cleveland 
was overwhelmingly sympathetic. Only one 
establishment—guess whose—remained 
open. 

Rockefeller was also lucky. Shortly after 
he went into business, me Civil War broke 
out. As with most wars, this one was very 
good for profit sheets. By the war's end, 
John D. had accumulated a hefty stash of 
cash. He and his partners had also ac- 
quired a small oil refinery. 

In 1865, noticing that more oil was being. 
discovered daily in the nearby Pennsyl- 
vania fields, Rockefeller decided to get out 
of meat and grain, and into oil. His reason- 
ing was simple: there was a huge market 
for kerosene in New York, and this mar- 
ket seemed much more lucrative than the 
ups and downs of commodity trading. 

The problem was that other people were 
noticing the same thing. The competition 
was fierce, and the risk was considerable. 
Yet by 1870, John D. was already a 
millionaire. By 1879—fifteen years after he 
started competing with hundreds of other 
quick-buck seekers—he controlled 95 
percent of the country's oil, with 20,000 
producing wells and 100,000 employees. 
By then he was also the wealthiest man in 
the United States. 

Why Rockefeller and not one of the other 
oil merchants? You could call it a triumph 
of discipline and organizational genius over 
flamboyance, John D. simply did all the 
awful things his competitors tried to do— 
only far more efficiently. As robber barons 
go, you can't beat a righteous Baptist. 

For example, while his rivals were ship- 
ping their oil from Pittsburgh, Rockefeller 
made the crucial decision to ship from 
Cleveland. Hometown sentiment wasn't 
the reason. Pittsburgh had only one rail- 
road, the Pennsylvania, and it was notori- 
ous for price-gouging the oil dealers. On 
the other hand, Cleveland had two com- 
peting lines. John D. simply played off one 
line against the other. Lower freight rates 
for his oil resulted, enabling him to undersell 
his competitors in New York. 

So far, so clean. Quickly, other oil mer- 
chants caught on and began switching to 
the Cleveland railroads. Rockefeller was 
ready for them. With the leverage already 
gained over the rail lines, he forced them 
to grant his companies, and his alone, 
special, secret, and illegal rebates. Rail- 
road officials didn't balk, in part because 
Rockefeller had the foresight to pass back 
to them—under the table—some of his 
savings. (All his life Rockefeller remained 
extremely generous this way, running a 
graft operation the Central Intelligence 
Agency would admire.) Thus, Rockefeller 
was still able to undersell his competitors 
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when he chose, or to use the extra profits 
to quietly buy up other oil properties. 

As early as 1870, Rockefeller came to a 
profoundly important conclusion. “For the 
sake of the economy,” he said, “we must 
concentrate the oil business." By “concen- 
trate,” he meant make it a monopoly in his 
own hands, He then organized his oil in- 
terests into one public corporation—Stan- 
dard Oil of Ohio—and set about concen- 
trating at a furious pace. 

Competitors who wouldn't sell out to him 
were undermined from within. By bribing 
Officials of other firms to make decisions 
that would harm their employers, Rocke- 
feller gained effective secret control of 
many rivals. He also had his lieutenants set 
up what was probably the first organized 
system of industrial espionage, planting 
spies or buying information everywhere, 
and any way that he could. This kept him 
another step ahead of the competition. To 
prevent similar infiltration of Standard Oil, 
he maintained a network of spies reporting 
to him on his employees. All important 
internal company communications were in 
code. 

Rockefeller applied the squeeze, too, by 
actually inducing railroads to pay Standard 
Oil a kickback—not only for every barrel 
of his oil they transported, but also for eve- 
ty barrel of his competitors. To pay it, rail 
officials charged John D.'s competitors an 
extra fee, which they secretly shared. Bills 
of lading and other papers were forged 
or secreted away to conceal the existence 
of two freight rates, one for Rockefeller and 
another for everyone else. (Years later, 


when antitrust law enforcers were after 
evidence, key documents were burned, 
dumped, or they simply disappeared, a la 
Watergate.) 

Most of John D.'s rivals realized rather 
quickly that something was amiss, even if 
they didn't know quite what, and they be- 
gan to howl. Rockefeller also had this 
eventuality covered. For years, the news- 
Papers were silent because John D. paid 
them. In Congress, in state legislatures, in 
the offices of state attorneys general, and 
in county courthouses, the rule was “see 
no evil, hear no evil” when the name Stan- 
dard Oil came up. John D. had organized 
the most sophisticated and extensive sys- 
tem of political payoffs yet seen in the 
U. S. In this, he had the help of a former 
school buddy, Mark Hanna, who became 
Republican chief of Ohio, When finally 
exposed by newspaperman William Ran- 
dolph Hearst in 1908—oddly enough from 
documents taken by Rockefeller's spied- 
on workers—it was discovered that pay- 
ments to individual politicians sometimes 
reached tens-of-thousands of dollars. 
That was very big money, indeed, back 
then, 

The final brick in the construction of his 
financial empire came when Rockefeller, 
always aware of new technology, decided 
in the mid-1870s that he could move oil to 
New York considerably cheaper by laying 
underground pipelines. The railroads didn't 
want to lose his business but couldn't 
stop him. His remaining competitors tried 
to build a pipeline of their own. John D. 
stopped them. Hired thugs stomped, shot, 
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and generally whipped the shit out of his 
rivals’ workers. By 1879, the Rockefeller 
blitzkrieg was complete. He controlled the 
most important and profitable industry in 
the world and could demand, and obtain, 
whatever price he wanted for his product. In 
addition, his control was worldwide. He'd 
had the foresight to dispatch his brother, 
William, to New York to set up a separate 
oil exporting company, which later became 
Mobil Oil. 

Through all this, Rockefeller remained 
the same. He spoke only about business 
or religion. He arose punctually at 5 a.m. 
every day but Sunday, got to his office the 
same time each day, and worked his ass 
off long into the night. He worked so hard 
that by 1892 he had lost all his hair from 
tension and had to cease day-to-day man- 
agement of the company, He remained 
unfailingly courteous and correct in his 
appearance and personal behavior, He 
was, moreover, the kind of man you'd find’ 
hard to hate, if you even noticed him in the 
first place. 

Some of his personality limitation served 
him well. The rigidity and obsession with or- 
derliness indoctrinated. by his mother, for 
example, was translated into the most 
efficient business operation in the country. 
At a time when most commerce was run 
as sloppily as the Italian army, John D.'s 
abiding distaste for disorder made Stan- 
dard Oil well-equipped to take on all com- 
petitors—even if he hadn't resorted to 
bribery and coercion. 

His inability to deal with people was al- 
so turned into an asset. Because he was 
smart enough to recognize his limitations, 
John D. stayed in the background and 
recruited partners who were good at 
mucking around with other human beings— 
partners who could hustle Standard Oil. He 
hired the best talent money could buy, a 
tradition maintained by the Rockefeller 
family. 

Behind his front men, John D, was free 
to scheme and study his ledgers, During 
those 20 formative years of Standard Oil, 
every facet of the operation was boiled 
down every day into figures and reports 
which were funneled to him. On any day he 
could tell exactly how much money he had 
made, and what each division of the 
company had earned and spent. 

The oddest thing about Rockefeller's 
money obsession was that he had little 
personal use for wealth. True, he bought 
himself a few large estates and decorated 
them handsomely—mostly later in life—but 
he was not one of the big spenders. Yet the 
profits continued to increase rapidly in a 
game that was exciting to him because he 
believed that God wanted it that way. "The 
growth of a large business is merely sur- 
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vival of the fittest,” John D. said, and it 
was a good Baptist's obligation to try to be 
top dog, the fittest one around. If you suc- 
ceeded, anything done short of violating the 
Commandments was right. Success was a 
virtue. When John D. said, "For the sake of 
the economy, we must concentrate the oil 
business,” it wasn't bullshit to justify his 
own acts. He really believed his interests 
were identical to those of the country, "God 
gave me my money," John D. said, and he 
meant it. 

Aside from using his Standard Oil money 
to buy other businesses—he once owned 
the fabulous Mesabi iron range, the world's 
largest, before selling it at a huge profit, 
to U, S. Steel—John D.’s other use for his 
cash was to give it away. He became the 
greatest philanthropist in history. Between 
1855 and his death in 1937, he gave away 
$531 million of his more than $1 billion 
fortune. One year he gave away $67 million, 
another year $92 million, and in another 
$173 million. Among other massive phi- 
lanthropies, he created the Rockefeller 
Foundation, the University of Chicago, the 
Rockefeller Medical Center, and the Gen- 
eral Education Fund. The same as God, 
what he took with one hand he could give 
back with the other. 

Even as a child, John D. had done his 
good Baptist duty and turned over ten 
percent of his earnings to the church. As 
his millions grew, Rockefeller felt it was his 
duty to dispense them in a manner befitting 
his right to decide what America needed. 
Besides, he had to do something with all 
that cash he was ripping off. In 1888, he 
met a brilliant Baptist minister and indus- 


trialist named Frederick T. Gates, whom 
he designated commander-in-chief of his 
philanthropies. Gates went on to make a 
science out of charity, inventing such 
mechanisms as foundations, trusts, and 
endowment grants. 

Better than anyone, Gates understood 
that Rockefeller had to give away his mon- 
ey before it—and an awakening public— 
buried him. As one biographer reported, 
Gates would thunder at John D., "Your 
fortune is rolling up, rolling up like an 
avalanche.... You must distribute it faster 
than it grows.” 

Shrewd as he was, Rockefeller also 
couldn't help but notice that the more he 
gave away, the more covert influence he 
acquired. Early in his career, a clergyman 
told him outright that he would stave off 
criticism if he became known as a philan- 
thropist. Rockefeller gave away more, and 
his apparent generosity helped him when 
he found himself in serious trouble. 

In the 1880s, a number of muckraking 
writers and a few courageous newspapers 
began exposing John D.'s rip-offs. Among 
the scandals was the allegation that he 
had flagrantly violated the law by using 
agents to buy companies outside Ohio. At 
that time, a company chartered in one 
state could not own a firm in another state. 
John D.’s solution was that famous Ameri- 
Can institution, the trust. (Eventually, the 
country had a Sugar Trust, a Steel Trust, 
and others, as well as John D.'s Oil Trust.) 
Rockefeller's agents, or trustees, bought 
the stock of his competitors under their 
own names and then operated the compa- 
nies as Rockefeller dictated. By 1882, nine 
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of his trustees held 40 corporations. 

The scandal and the price-gouging be- 
hind it made Rockefeller the most hated 
man in the country, the Numero Uno rob- 
ber baron. From 1880 to 1910, the pressure 
was so intense the government was forced 
to move against him. Only his influence, 
bought in part by his philanthropies, kept 
him out of jail. No charges were brought 
against him on one flagrant perjury. And 
in 1911, when the U. S. Supreme Court 
broke up Standard Oil, it graciously allowed 
him to keep controlling interest in each of 
the newer, smaller companies it formed. 

Even during the Ludlow crisis, the phi- 
lanthropy helped. In one instance, a dean at 
the University of Denver and the president 
of Colorado College circulated a petition 
condemning the strikers. For this unso- 
licited service, each school received 
$100,000. But Ludlow was too heavy for 
the Rockefeller family to weather on the 
strength of past charities. They needed 
something new. Enter Ivy Lee. 

Lee was a pioneer in public relations, 
the art of transmuting shit into gold in the 
public's mind. Gates hired him to trans- 
mute John D.’s reputation. Patiently, over 
the years, Lee orchestrated testimonials to 
Rockefeller by public figures. He managed 
to have the press play down the family 
bloodshed by trumpeting some cosmetic 
concessions to Rockefeller workers. He 
made certain that each new philanthropy 
made the news columns, and he instructed 
old John D. to start handing out highly 
polished dimes, which he did with his 
customary obsessiveness. 

Lee was so successful that John D, was 
a respected man by the time he died. With 
that respect came immense power for his 
heirs—for his son John Jr. and his grand- 
sons, Nelson, David, Laurence (the family 
environmentalist), John (who runs the 
family businesses other than the Chase 
Manhattan bank), and the late Winthrop (a 
former governor of Arkansas). By main- 
taining and extending the old man's 
philanthropies, the Rockefeller brood has 
been able to extend its influence con- 
siderably. 

The art world, the universities, the mili- 
tary establishment, the foreign policy 
establishment, the world of science—in 
fact, almost every facet of American life— 
have been swayed by Rockefeller money 
and influence. Since the money is shelter- 
ed in tax-exempt foundations and trusts 
(in one recent year Nelson paid only $685 
in taxes), the family power acquired by 
John D. is going to be felt for many years 
to come. As time passes, Ludlow and the 
source of that money and power will be 
much easier to forget. 
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Perhaps it started 

en the first female 
eyebrow was plucked. 
Next the calves and 
thighs were scraped 
gleaming white 
and bare. Then 
unadormed armpits, 
at least in the United 
States, became the 
smooth, sexy symbol of 
female cleanliness. 
The hirsute female is 
vanishing from the 
sexual scene, a trans- 
formation almost as 
inevitable as the 
disappearance of 
beautiful but 
endangered species 
of water birds. 

The advance of razor 
blade and lather over 
the female form has 
been as relentless as 
Sherman's March 
through Georgia. 
Lately, it seems the 
only hair a. girl has 
left is on either her 
head or her pussy. 
And, since the latest 
fad for hip, young 
chicks is to experiment 
with the HUSTLER-style 
“Bare Beaver,” it won't 


| be long before 


they begin shaving 
their heads as well— 
like Ms. Kojak, here. 
Jeanloup Sieff, an 
illustrious international 
erotic photographer, 
has used his always 
incisive camera to pro- 
vide us with a preview 
of what could well 
become the favorite 
fetish for sophisticated 
swingers. Is this 
snatched-bald, ala- 
baster beauty the 
harbinger of a bleak, 
hairless future, or 
simply the Coming 
Thing in sleek, 
streamlined sexi- 
ness? The answer, as 
always, lies with you. 
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NEW YORK - It's been a long time com- 
ing, but now, for the very first time . . . the 
principles of *‘SECRET FEMALE HYP- 
NOTISM"’ are being revealed. And now . . . 
you can learn to use these principles to 
“‘command”’ the love and affection of beauti- 
ful women. 

Never again will you have to lose-out be- 
cause you might not be the type of guy certain 
women go for. 

Once you leam to apply the principles of 
‘SECRET FEMALE HYPNOTISM,"" 
women will automatically see you as their 
“dream man* ind will be strongly at- 
tracted to you. 

Once you learn to apply these principles, 
the woman of your choice will experience 
definite feelings of love for you. She'll ex- 
perience a true feeling of affection toward 
you. And. . . more than likely . . . will be 
strongly attracted to you sexuall 

To putit all ina nut-shell: Once you leam to 

pply the principles of “SECRET 
FEMALE HYPNOTISM,"” you'll have the 
power to make women do exacily as you 
wish. 

To test the power of these principles, we 
had an associate of ours try them on his sec- 
retary. The results were unbelievable. 

In less than one week, she fell wildly in 
love with him. He couldn't go anywhere or do 
anything without her tagging along. And if 
that's not enough . . . she couldn't keep her 
hands off of him, regardless of where they 
were, 

That's the strange thing about these princi- 
ples. They're so powerful that women seem 
to lose control (in an erotic sort of way) when 
you're near, 

In another experiment, we had a more- 
than-willing gentleman try these principles on 
the girl in the apartment above his (she's a 
nurse - and is simply a “‘living doll"). 

Here again, the experiment was a huge 
success. 

Not only does he now *‘command"’ the 
love and affection of this beauty .. . but 
(because of ‘SECRET FEMALE HYP- 
NOTISM"’) she actually *‘worships’’ him 


like a king. 
Now you might not have a cee irl 
upstairs . . . but we'll bet you a de iollar, that 


FouTll have co] trouble’ fininigtdbsensof. | 


beautiful women to use these principles on. 
‘And who knows . . . you still may find your- 
self in the arms of a lovely young nurse. 
“SECRET FEMALE HYPNOTISM"' can 
be used on any woman without her being 
aware of it, When you apply these principles, 
you are the only one who knows about it. 
For the above experiments, we purposely 
used ordinary men. Men just like yourself. 
They are average-lookin, Buys who make an 
average week's pay. And. . . you could even 


say that they were a little on the shy side. 
That's the interesting thing about **SE- 
CRET FEMALE HYPNOTISM."’ It makes 
absolutely no difference what you look like - 
or how much money you carry in your wallet. 
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And you don’t need any special talents to 
make these principles work 

‘Any man can leam to use these principles 
aint ‘kly and easily. All you really have to 
do is **give it a try. 

If you do that much . . . no more, no less 
. . . there's positively no way you can fail. In 
fact, we'll guarantee your success. 

We guarantee that by the third time you use 
“SECRET FEMALE HYPNOTISM,”’ 
you'll be *‘commanding"’ the love, compan- 
ionship, and affection of at least one beautiful 
woman. If you're not, we'll refund your 
money at once. All you have to do is retum 
the material. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF ‘SECRET 
FEMALE HYPNOTISM"’ costs only $7.95 
And if you ever dreamed about having warm 
beautiful women fouching you, desiring you, 
even fighting for you . . . send in the coupon 
now. All you have to lose are some of those 
dull lonely nights! 

NOTE: By using the principles o 
CRET FEMALE HYPNOTISM,"’ you'll be 
able to do much more than ‘‘command"’ the 
love of beautiful women. 

Unfortunately, we are not permitted to say 
any more about the subject in this publica- 
tion. However - we guarantee that you'll be 
completely delighted when you learn exactly 
what other exciting pleasures ‘SECRET 
FEMALE HYPNOTISM™ can bring you: 


964 Third Avenue | 
! New York, N.Y. 10022 i 
Rush me THE PRINCIPLES OF ‘*SECRET 
[FEMALE HYPNOTISM.”” Enclosed is my check for 
$7.95 Plus 75¢ for postage and handling. 1 


By the third time I use **SECRET FEMALE HYP- 
INOTISM," I must be “‘commanding™ the love of at 
Hteast one beautiful woman... or I may retum your | 
[material (within 30 days) for a full refund 
[feta my material ibe set in pa wrap 


(continued from page 34) 
said, not wanting to be pinned down to a 
definite appointment by this boy, whom he 
could not help but like even while vaguely 
fearing him. “We stop here almost every 
weekend. I'm sure we'll run into each other 
again.” 

He did not like the look on his wife's face 
as she watched the boy weave through the 
crowd and out into the neon-lit night. 

“That would be fun, don't you think?" she 
finally asked after they had been silent for 
an uncomfortably long time. 

“What would?" he asked, knowing very 
well what she meant. 

“To go over to his studio and have him 
photograph us, silly.” 

“Why the fuck are you so interested in 
going over to some goddamn kid's place to 
have our picture taken, for chrissakes?” 

"Because | think he's attractive, don't 
you? In an odd sort of away, he reminds me 
of her.” 

“Who?” 

“You know who.” 

“But she was a girl, and he's a boy.” 

“So what difference does that make? He 
almost looks like a male version of her, don't 
you think? He even has the same kind of 
charming dumbness...like someone you 
could just have your way with.” 

“Well, you may want to have your way 
with him, but | certainly don't!" 

“Why not? Do you think it would be im- 
possible? Are you really that uptight?” 

“Not uptight—just not interested." 

She knew that he was angry now and let 
it go at that 

Every time they ran into the boy after that, 
he was very persistent about the photo- 
graph. But always the husband refused to 
make a definite date. Finally, one night his 
wife became angry with him, saying it had 
all been one-sided all along, and that she 
had been a fool to go along with any of it. 

“If he were a girl," she told him, “you 
wouldn't be fighting it so hard. You're just 
a male chauvinist pig!” 

He laughed at the cliche, never having 
heard his wife use,it before. 

“I'm not kidding,” she said. “It's all right 
for you, when you see a pretty girl, tonudge 
me and say, ‘Let's take her home with us.’ 
But | see now that it doesn't work both 
ways. Your goddamned male ego wouldn't 
allow it, would it?” 

“Whore! he spat. "Why don't you just 
get your ass out of here and go to your pig 
of a blond boy?” 

After that, it all went downhill. The couple 
grew further apart as the weeks went on— 
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she retreating into her Eastern texts, he 
smoking more marijuana and drinking 
heavily. Feeling that she had withdrawn 
from him, he started going out alone. She 
knew that he had betrayed their pact of 
oneness and that he was sleeping with 
other women alone, and the knowledge 
caused her to retreat further into herself. 
Then one night it happened: not with a bang, 
nor with a whimper, but with the sad metal- 
lic clink of a cheap silver wedding ring 
ricocheting off a fire-escape as it flew out 
the window and was swallowed by the 
street below. No sight had ever made his 
heart fly out of his mouth like the sight of that 
ring flying like a silver bullet from his wife's 
dear hand. No part of her body had ever 
looked so naked as her ringless finger. 
She left him the next day, taking an 
apartment of her own several blocks away. 
Unable to bear being in the apartment by 
himself, he spent his nights with a succes- 
sion of lonely girls to whom he made love 
with a fury that they mistook for passion. 
Faceless, nameless phantoms of real flesh, 
they writhed beneath him and crawled and 
cried out that he was the best and the 
meanest and the most lasting lover they 
had ever had—but to him it was absurd. 
Afterward, he felt nothing better than the 
release afforded by a good piss as he lay 


facedown in their moist and meaningless 
flesh, pining for the sweet lost scent of his 
wife. 

He decided that he could not let her go. 
Soon he started calling her and showing up 
at her apartment in the middle of the night. 
She could neither live with him nor turn him 
away. Still, she admitted that she resented 
him for his infidelities and his unfairness in 
the face of all they had attempted to share. 
The hurt of the betrayal would not go away. 
Unable to reject him totally, she gave hima 
key to her apartment and told him he was 
welcome to visit anytime he wanted, but he 
must not stay. He had hurt and humiliated 
her and made her feel like a fool, Yes, she 
still loved him, that was something she 
could not control, but for a while at least, she 
had to live alone. She had to be as in- 
dependent and as free herself as he had 
taken the liberty to be, or else she would 
always feel cheated and always resent him. 

Now, two months to the day after she had 
left him, it was three in the morning, and he 
had been trying to call her since midnight. 
For the first time since they had been apart, 
somehow he was certain that she was 
spending the night with another man. 

The certain knowledge pushed him near 
to madness. He paced back and forth from 
the refrigerator to the telephone, dialing her 


number again and again, drinking more and 
more beer. His head was fevered with por- 
nographic visions of his wife making love 
without him. He drank as much beer as 
he could as fast as he could to dull the pain 
that was gnawing at him so unbearably. He 
listened to the phone ringing ceaselessly in 
her empty apartment while he pictured her 
in some strange place being made love to 
by a strange man. He could not endure 
dialing the telephone anymore and decided 
that he would take a cab over to her 
apartment and wait for her there. 

His wife’s apartment was like others he 
knew, one of those simple, decent for- 
tresses which women who have been 
wounded erect against pain. It was the last 
in a row of worn but well-kept buildings 
on a neighborhood block of stickball and 
baby carriages and stoop dwellers drinking 
canned beer from the brown paper bag of 
propriety late into the night. 

It was four in the morning when he got out 
of the taxicab in front of her building, and the 
street was deserted. He staggered up the 
stoop, through the outside door, and down 
the narrow hall, stumbling against the walls. 
He fumbled with the key for a moment and 
then darted inside, safe in the darkness. 

He felt along the bumpy enamel of the 
wall for the light switch. It clicked, and the 


“Nice rip, Charlie.” 
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Get the most out of your sex play with these sensuous aids from all over the world. 


The German Caress Vibrator — Made of the softest, most pliable 
rubber plastic with a clinging touch that keeps even the hardest to 
please fraulein in throes of ecstasy. Includes 2 AA batteries. 
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barreled delight. Uses 2 C batteries. #5509 $9.95 
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Ass he lowered his head between his wife’s 
thighs, a thick, gamey, male musk—not his 
own—mingled subtly with her scent. 


_—— 


kitchen was flooded with the bleak over- 
head light. It was one of those old kitchens 
with the bathtub right there beside the sink 
you washed the dinner dishes in. It was 
covered by a big porcelain top that the 
dishes and glasses were left on to drain. But 
the top was off, leaning against the side of 
the tub with the dishes and glasses piled in 
the sink. A damp towel hung over the back 
of the kitchen chair, He knew she had 
bathed her body in preparation for her lover 
before going out. He walked into the living 
room and flicked the light on. 

Here, too, was evidence of hasty 
preparation: a pair of blue denim bellbot- 
toms thrown onto the low top of the round 
table next to an unfinished cup of coffee, 
several tensely bent butts stuffing a small 
ashtray, and a pair of silky black panties 
crumpled on the floor where she stepped 
out of them for her bath. He picked them up 
and held them to his face, imagining he 
could sniff her excited anticipation of the 
phantom lover she lay with now. His cock 
hardened as he hissed, “Cunt! Bitch! 
Whore!” He kicked her panties away and 
stupidly ground them under his feet. 

He walked back into the living room and 
took a half-empty pint of Southern Comfort 
out of the pocket of his leather jacket. He 
took a long, forlorn swallow, the syrupy- 
sweet Kentucky bourbon searing his throat 
as it went down and warmed his cold, fear- 
ful belly. It seemed to go straight down, 
burning, into the hard cock that stiffened the 
crotch of his faded Levis. 

‘For several hours he waited, pacing her 
rooms as he had paced his own earlier, his 
heart quickening when he heard footsteps 
in the hall and slowing when they stopped 
short of her door and started up the stairs. 
The Southern Comfort was gone, and he 
had drained the dregs of the brandy bottle 
he had found in the kitchen cabinet. Now 
there was nothing left to drink, and he 
looked at the clock. It was seven. 

He went into her bedroom and lay down 
in the darkness, wanting only the short 
death of sleep to carry him through that 
eternity until she woke him and he could 
look into her eyes and tell whether she 
belonged to him or her new lover. But he 
could not sleep, and it became an endless 
insomniac nightmare of drunkenness and 
hallucinations. He thought he heard her 
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breathing heavily in the dark, moaning and 
breathing a name that was not his own. 
Sleep would have been merciful, but he 
could not sleep, so he got up and paced 
some more. 

At last, exhausted, he collapsed on her 
bed again to wait until she returned. In the 
halflight of the bedroom, the scent of her 
sheets brought the visions back to him. He 
saw her cinnamon hair fanned out on the 
pillow, her ringless fingers fluttering over 
the stranger's back as he made love to her. 
Despite his revulsion, he became excited. 
He could not stop himself. As he lay there in 
darkness, he fucked his own stigmatized 
hand, knowing that he had become a mere 
phantom, alone in a room watching a 
mental movie of real people fucking some- 
where far off. 

He woke instantly from a troubled sleep 
at the first click of her key in the lock. It was 
early afternoon. He heard her in the kitchen 
and called her name. She opened the 
bedroom door and saw the pale weak 
phantom of him, wasted as a skeleton in her 
sheets. She saw his pain and rushed to hold 
him. He pulled away and accused her, and 
she lied, denying that she had been with 
a man, saying she had stayed overnight at 
the apartment of a girl from work, He knew 
she lied, but he waited and let her comfort 
him, and later they made love. 

As he lowered his head between her 
thighs, a strange musk—male, thick and 
gamey like his own—mingled subtly with 
her own familiar scent. 

“You were with another man.,.don't 
lie..." 

Her body stiffened and turned away. “| 
wasn't.” 

He turned her back around. “Please, 
ie. | can smell him on you. It's not your 


caressed her, kissed her, pleading, “It’s all 
right...Please, don't lie. | want to make love 
toyou more than ever... Tell me the truth—it 
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Nothing—it is said of this, of that, of 
almost everything. Only itis never said of 
nothing. 
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turns me on, | swear—you were, weren't 
you?” 

Quietly, frightened, she said, “OK... 
yes...| was." And then, as if in penance, 
she sank between his thighs. 

Kneeling on the bed, he looked down at 
her crouched between his legs and raised 
his palm and brought it down sharply on her 
rump, raising a red welt. She wiggled and 
whimpered with mixed pleasure and pain 
and still held him desperately in her mouth. 
He raised his hand and slapped her again 
and again as she whimpered and moaned, 
and then he pushed her shoulders back on 
the bed and mounted her. He put his mouth 
to her ear and wiggled his tongue around 
inside as he whipped her over the edge, 
whispering, “Was it good with him?” 

She didn't answer, and he dug his nails in 
her ass and asked again, "Was it good?” 

She was coming now, wiggling under 
him, her mouth open, her hair fanned out on 
the damp pillow, tears streaming through 
shut eyes. As they came together, she 
moaned and cried, "Yes... Oh, yes.... 

They lay silent, shining with sweat. 
Suddenly, he leaped up with a wounded 
animal cry and stumbled, kicking out, into 
the living room and flung himself naked onto 
the cold, bare floor. She called to him, and 
then she came out and gently touched his 
cold shoulder in the dark, 

“Please, darling, | love you, only you," she 
said. “Please come back to bed..." 

He lay unmoving, unforgiving, frozen in 
a cold sweat. “You said it was good with 

.. whoever," he muttered, turning away like 
a hurt child. 

“| meant with you, you fool.” 

“| don't believe you." 

“| don't care if you do or not," she told him, 
“and knowing what an egotistical bastard 
you are, I'm probably going to regret telling 
you this, but it happens to be the truth. Ithas 
never been good with anyone but you. God 
knows, after all you had done to me | wanted 
it to be, but somehow it never was. | never 
even came with anyone but you. So there, 
you bastard—gloat about it if you want to— 
but that's the truth...” 

As they lay silently together on the floor, 
the light from the window outlining their 
forms, he studied the strength he saw 
holding in check the soft contour of her 
smile and was almost alarmed by it: did that 
smile hide a secret...or merely hold the 
power to heal? 

It hardly mattered anymore. True or false, 
the confession had been a precious gift 
given at considerable cost: the bitterness 
which had been her armor against future 
pain. And so, feeling both foolish and good, 
he allowed her to hold him and ease him 
into the merciful and dreamless depths of 
sleep. 
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IS MADE 
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Former Beatle Ringo Starr used to 
sing, “They're gonna put me in the 
movies, they're gonna make a big star 
outta me...and all | gotta do is act 
naturally.” Well, those bluegrass lyrics 
have come to life for Amber Hunt, 
HUSTLER’s torrid November, 1975, cen- 
terfold girl. Amber’s unique combina- 
tion of wistfully winsome beauty and 
inexhaustible sexual desire was just the 
right ticket for erotic film director Wendy 


Lions, who was looking for an actress 
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to convey those qualities in the title role 
of her film, “Cry For Cindy.” Amber’s 
ambitious avowal, “Show me a man | 
can’t handle, and I'll show you a girl 
who doesn’t want to stop trying,” lilt- 
ing from the lips of such a vision of 
girlish innocence, convinced Lions she 
had found her Cindy. 

Amber took the role and acted 
naturally. Her characterization of the 
good/bad girl has proven. so lifelike 
that “Cindy” is bound to break box- 
office records at the same rapid rate 
that Amber’s box is broken into by her 
eager lovers in the film. HUSTLER here- 
with presents a montage of pulse- 
pounding scenes showing the adven- 
tures of hooker Cindy and her cohorts 
in the world of frequent and furious 
fucking which they call home. 

Girl-next-door Cindy (Amber Hunt), 
top left, is convinced by her hooker 
friends, Yvonne (Maryanne Fisher) and 
Nora (Mitzi Fraser), that she should 
turn to tricking to finance her boy- 
friend’s way through medical school. 
Next, Cindy’s experience with her first 
client, Hank (John Leslie Dupre), per- 
suades her that the lot of a courtesan isa 
dog’s life. Cindy’s lovemaking expertise 
attracts a nibble of interest from Hank, 
but Hank, bottom, isn’t about to tell 
Cindy to get out of his face when she 
presses a box lunch on him. 

On the facing page, clockwise from 
top left, Cindy, having been turned on 
by Hank, accepts more customers, 
confronting them with the bare fact that 
she plays for pay. Because Cindy frets 
whether her med-student lover will find 
out about her fucking for bucks, friend 
Yvonne uses her head to take Cind: 
mind off her troubles. Cindy gives 
Yvonne a good tongue-lashing for eat- 
ing and running. All is groovy between 
Cindy and her pimp, Ben (Mark 
McGuire), until her straight boyfriend 
shows up. Jealous Ben tells him Cindy’s 
ass has been paying for his medical 
training. Humiliated, Cindy commits 
suicide. Don’t cry—it’s only a movie. 

“Cry For Cindy” could become the 
cinematic turn-on of the year at your 
neighborhood porno theater—unless 
local censors cut the hard-core guts 
out of it. Amber isn’t shedding any 
tears over her lost anonymity. But you 
might, if you miss scintillating “Cindy.” 


Do you have an unusual story to tell concern- 
ing sexual encounters? Write it down and 
submit it to HUSTLER’s “Kinky Korner,” the 
section written by the readers for the readers. 
(No fantasies, please; since HUSTLER de- 
pends on credibility, Kinky Korner stories 
must be factual.) We pay $100 for each story 
published at approximately 2,000 words in 


FISHING FOR JAIL BAIT 


by Darrell Raye 

| love to fish, and for a couple of seasons 
| had spent my vacation with some bud- 
dies at a fishing camp in Maine. Two years 
ago, one of my friends brought along his 14- 
year-old niece, a cute girl named Cheryl. 
Like me, she hada yen for some fresh brook 
trout. | can catch them, but | can't cook 
worth a damn, so | invited her to tag along 
when | went after trout the next day. 

We left the camp at 3 a.m. The trail was 
rougher than | expected, but my old pickup 
took us over the worst of it. We were getting 
bounced around in the cab, laughing and 
joking and having a fine time. The ruts kept 
throwing us against each other. | was con- 
centrating on driving and didn't notice it 
much at first. Then | caught the look on 
Cheryl's face. She was flushed, her brown 
eyes big and excited. That old familiar tingle 
started to get to me. The outdoors makes 
me horny, and Cheryl was a damned nice 
bit of scenery. 

We reached the stream at last and had 
a good morning fishing. We washed down 
the cold chicken and corn bread we'd 
packed for lunch with beer we'd cooled 
in the water while we fished. We drank 
several beers before heading back to 
camp. | was thinking about how good her 
breasts looked when, like a damned idiot, | 
tried to jump the truck over a log. The front 
wheel on my side got completely wedged 
into a fork. To make matters worse, when | 
climbed out to see how bad the damage 
was, | saw that | had ripped the motor out of 
its rusted mounting. There was no way I'd 
get it going again. 

Cheryl didn't realize how bad our pre- 
dicament was. She just kept leafing through: 
@ magazine she'd slipped into the lunch’ 
hamper. 

The night chill was coming on, and camp 
was too far away to risk walking; we'd 
freeze to death if we tried it. | took out my 
.45 Colt, the one | kept in my map case on 
the dashboard, and fired three evenly 
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spaced shots, hoping to attract the attention 
of any hunters in the vicinity. Three minutes 
and three more rounds later, there was still 
no answer. | holstered the gun. 

| decided to stay put and started a little 
fire. We cooked our trout and some Spam 
| found in the sack. Things could have 
been worse. Once in a while I'd fire another 
round from the Colt. Still nothing, and 
Cheryl was starting to get scared. To tell 
the truth, so was |. 

Three tanned deer hides and an old tarp 
| used to cover my motorcycle were in the 
back of the truck. | brought them into the 
cab for covers, turned on the CB receiver 
(I had been too fucking cheap to buy a 
transmitter), and we settled in for the night. 
On the CB we could hear the men back at 
the camp joking about us, about how long 
we'd been gone, and about how we were 
probably getting it on and all. Cheryl's uncle 
was joking about a shotgun wedding, and 
that really broke them up. 

Chery! got a big kick out of listening to 
them. Seeing her good mood, | made the 
mistake of letting her know how things 
stood. | shouldn't have done it. The cunt 
went completely crazy. She was crying and 
wailing, and she even peed in her pants. | 
guess | was a little crazy, too, because | got 
kind of rough with her. | slapped her face 
and shook her until she shut up, except for 
some sobs and sniffling. 

For a reason | can't explain, the physical 

activity with Cheryl made my cock hard, 
and it felt as if it would bust out of my 
denims. Then she hit me with the news that 
she was a virgin. 
She admitted, shyly, that she had néver 
been alone with a grown man, and that she 
often had experienced a good feeling while 
masturbating at the same time she looked 
at some pornographic books her old man 
had stashed in his dresser. 

Encouraged, | started telling her the fun 
we could have in the cab, and promised to 
be gentle with her for her first real sex. 
Between sobs, she refused, saying she had 
her heart set on a damn football player at 
school. Hell, I'm not the pushy type, and | 
was a little spooked by finding out she 
was a virgin. 
| was wondering what to do; so, on the 
pretext of taking a leak, | got out of the cab 
land went behind a pine tree to jerk off. It 
\] didn't help a damn bit, but when | returned 

to the truck | noticed Cheryl had stopped 
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climbed back inside. She was huddled in 
her corner of the cab and had a funny, 
determined look on her face. 

“If we're going to die tonight, I'm going to 
go out in style,” she said. 

“What do you mean?" | asked. 

“| mean, if we're going to freeze anyway, 
| want you to fuck me.” 

| stared at her, stupidly. She must have 
seen that it hadn't registered, because she 
reached a hand out from under the hides 
and started to undo my fly. Before she had 
the zipper all the way down, | was ready. 
She held my erect cock in her hand for a 
moment, looking at it. Then she bent her 
face to my crotch and began to slide her 
braided head up and down on my cock, 
tonguing and kissing it as if she had been 
doing it for years. 

| was almost ready to come, but some- 
thing didn't make sense. | grabbed her 
shoulders and lifted her off my cock. 

“| thought you were a virgin,” | said. 

She giggled, “Nobody ever got pregnant 
from doing this, silly," she said. “I do this 
all the time with a boy at school.” 

She returned to sucking me off as if her 
lite depended on it. | started to touch her 
shoulders again, but she shook her head 
and moved faster. Her braids were flapping 
up and down on my leg. While | looked at 
her girlish face making my cock disappear, 
only to reappear a moment later wet from 
her mouth, my cock exploded in cum. It 
seemed to last for minutes. | gushed and 
gushed, but her head kept moving, taking it 
all, 

The spirit of fucking ourselves to death 
began to appeal to me. | started kissing 
her, lightly at first and then more deeply. | 
brushed aside her hands and fondled her 
breasts. They were naked beneath the thin 
Cloth of her shirt. | unfastened the buttons 
and tenderly licked and kissed first one 
nipple and then the other, | moved my face 
and hands down, kissing and caressing, 
wanting to make love to her. 

| worked my way under the covers until 
my face was at her crotch. | damn near 
tipped her jeans to shreds getting them off. 
Then | buried my face in the sweetest pussy 
"'d ever seen. 

The hairs on her box were as sparse 
as gnats in a windstorm. | began with the 
insides of her thighs, going up and down 
With little fluttering nips and kisses. She 
groaned sharply, and | flicked the tip of my 
tongue over her swelling clit, paused a 
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| could feel 
her hymen start 
to give. Cheryl 
whimpered and 
buried her face 
in my shoulder. 
Then | slid in, 


second, and pressed all of my tongue into 
her box. | moved my tongue as fast as | 
could. | could feel her shivering above me, 
teetering on the brink of her orgasm. | began 
to. move the tip of my tongue in slow, soft 
circles. Her hips shuddered. I flicked her clit 
from side to side very fast, moving my head. 
She moaned, her moan trailing up at the 
end until it almost became a scream. She 
clamped her legs around my head sotightly 
that | could hardly move. Still my tongue 
wagged against her clit, and she shuddered 
and bucked till | thought her orgasm was 
going to break my neck. 

She slumped back in the seat, but | wasn't 
done yet. | hiked her legs over my shoul- 
ders. | readied my cock at the lips of her 
cunt and entered her slowly until | felt her 
hymen blocking me. Her hands were 
gripping my back hard. | put more of my 
weight behind my cock. | could feel her 
hymen start to give. Cheryl whimpered and 
buried her face in my shoulder. Then | slid 
in, all the way. | kept up a very slow, shal- 
low rhythm, kissing her reassuringly. 

| could feel her wince with every deep 
thrust. She wrapped her arms and legs 
tightly around me, and | felt like a bastard 
for hurting her. God, was she tight! Her 
pussy held my cock as if it were an old 
friend. | could understand why men have 


always wanted to fuck young virgins. 

| thrust harder and harder, ignoring the 
sudden tightness of her grip on my arms. | 
lifted her little ass off the seat and shoved 
my cock in and out of her cunt. | was rock- 
ing her up to me and slamming her down 
hard, letting her take the weight of my body 
on top of her when my cock was atits deep- 
est. By this time she was breathing like a 
long-distance runner. 

My back hit the dash every time | thrust, 
and it hurt like hell, but | was too close to 
coming to think much about the pain. All of 
a sudden, | felt the cum blasting out of the 
head of my cock like water from a fire hose. 

| gulped air like a drowning man. The cab 
windows had steamed over, and everything 
smelled strongly of her love juice. | started 
to ease into a more comfortable position, 
but she grabbed me and held on tight, as 
if she were afraid | would leave her. We 
stayed that way for a long time. 

| ran my hands over the smoothness of 
her thighs. Her legs shivered a little, and | 
massaged them to prevent cramping. By 
now it was really cold in the truck. | let her 
slide over onto my lap, and we wrapped the 
deerskins and tarpaulin around us to keep 
warm. Her ass warmed up fast, and | could 
feel the hard-on she gave me bending 
under her weight. | wiggled a little and 
poked it into her from behind. | laughed 
when she jumped in surprise. 

She began to rock and sway back and 
forth on my cock, and | quickly stopped 
laughing. | leaned back and let her work. 
Where she learned to move like that, I'll 
never know. Maybe it was beginner's luck. 

Suddenly we heard a rifle shot some- 
where down the hill. cupped my hands and 
hollered like crazy. From far away, some~ 
body yelled back, and then we heard three 
more shots. Cheryl was laughing and clap- 
ping her hands, and | broke into a screwy 
kind of a dance. It's a good thing | finally 
remembered to put my pants on, and just in 
time. 

The first man to reach the truck was 
Cheryl's uncle. He came up to us, grinning 
and ready to make a wisecrack. Then his 
face went mean. | knew what he was look- 
ing at. There were bloodstains on Cheryl's 
jeans where | had popped her cherry. 
Her panties lay next to the truck in plain 
sight. The three men with him had a hell of 
a fight trying to keep her uncle from shoot- 
ing me. | haven't been back to that camp 


since. B@ 
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(continued trom page 72) 

the average burial site, and your total bill, if 

you bought the cheap casket at the funeral 

home, is now up to almost $1,000. 

DEATH AS ART ‘tal! started when Barton 
Lidice Benes moved into 


a New York apartment a few years back 
and found the dated and labeled cremated 
remains of the apartment's former tenant. 
Not being one to turn his back on a pun, 
Barton immediately set about making a 
series of ceramic ashtrays ($300 apiece) 
out of the dead man’s ashes. Inspired by his 
initial artistic success, Barton next made a 
ceramic sculpture out of the cremated 
remains of a friend's dog ($500). He has 
now reached a point where he is ready to 
take orders from people who wish to make 


Skeleton in the Closet 


Robert Hoyer, a Cleveland truck driver, 
vanished in September, 1956. Recent- 
ly, two boys exploring an abandoned 
apartment building found his body. 
Hoyer's corpse had been wrapped in 
newspapers and a bedspread, and was 
in two cardboard boxes. 

Police questioned Mrs. Laura Hoyer, 
65. She said her husband was killed in 
a fall down a flight of stairs. She denied 
dismembering the body, but admitted 
she had been hiding it for years, afraid of 
a scandal.—From the Charlotte, North 
Carolina, Observer. 


Bieta te ee 
arrangements for the artistic immortaliza- 
tion of their own ashes. You can reach Bar- 
ton Lidice Benes by writing him at 463 West 
Street, Apt, 956H, New York, N.Y, 10014. 
WECROPHILIA }§‘Necrophiliac _relation- 
ships continue to remain 
one-sided. Invariably, what you get out of it 
depends on what you put into it. Generally, 
we find that the sort of people most likely to 
enjoy a necrophiliac relationship go for the 


passive type of male or female, one who 
forces you to do all the decision-making. 


REFUSING 4 !ot of people wouldn't mind 
To 80 going if they could be given 

@ guarantee that there is 
something after death, even a parking 
problem. Since such guarantees are not 
forthcoming, man conspires to cheat death 
by whatever means are at hand. Ponce de 
Leon, determined to live forever, sought the 
fountain of youth. Instead he found Miami 
Beach. Benjamin Franklin also schemed to 
elude death's grasp. After observing that 


fruit flies, drowned in wine, would come 
back to life after being dried in the sun, he 
suggested it might be possible to preserve 
the human body in wine and similarly re- 
animate it at a future date. The latest effort 
in man’s search for eternal life comes from 
the Cryonics Society. Founded by Robert 
C. W. Ettinger, the Cryonics Society is 
based on the supposition that the bodies 
of dead people can be preserved by freez- 
ing. Then, at some future date, a society 
with the proper medical and technical skills 
could thaw the body, reanimate it, and cure 
the disease from which it died 

Naturally, the idea is an appealing one. 
But is it also realistic? How far along have 
we progressed in the area of cryobiology? 
The most dramatic development in cryo- 
nics to date comes from Japan, where two 
professors cooled a cat's brain to -4°F. 
After a period of 203 days, the brain was 
thawed, and tests with an electroen- 
cephalograph showed near-normal brain 
activity. As encouraging as that might be, 
animal forms of greater cellular complexity 
run into trouble, mainly because of cell 
damage caused by the formation of ice 
crystals during the freezing process, The 
society members remain unperturbed and 
do not mind if you take your business to the 
competition. 

What do you have to do to join? Do they 
accept everybody, or will they just give 
you a cold shoulder? The Cryonics Society 
will put anybody into cryonic suspension, 
provided he has a $20,000 insurance policy 
for purchase of the capsule and mainte- 
nance costs 


GREAT 


Walt Disney had himself 
RUMORS = frozen by the Cryonics Soci- 
IN DEATH ety. 


So there you have it. HUSTLER has taken 
a fearless look at a subject to which society 
is only now beginning to turn its attention. 
We have looked at death. Our conclusion? 
After months of intensive study and careful 
deliberation, we've decided it's not so hot. 
More importantly, we've decided that if 
death is indeed the price we pay for sex, 
some large complaints are in order. In a 
society that regularly censors sexual ac- 
tivity in print, films, and television, while 
often prohibiting or restricting sex between 
consenting adults, we are getting short- 
changed. Rather than repress sexual 
expression, every effort should be made in 
this society to see that we get the most out 
of our sexuality. Every effort should be 
made to insure that we live our lives to the 
fullest before we enter that land of eternal 
darkness. I'm referring, of course, to 
Paramus, New Jersey. i 
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(continued from page 8 ) 
| notice in a lot of porno flicks the male seems 
to have and maintain a constant erection, even 
after ejaculation. Do they use some kind of cream 
or jelly? Lately, I've had trouble prolonging an 
erection following orgasm. Is there ajelly or pill or 
cream that will keep you hard after ejaculation? 
RS. 
Bloomington, Illinois 


In the endless quest for durable erections, men 
have tried everything from gasoline to cocaine, 
though the latter desensitizer is usually limited to 
those with the appetites and income of such royal 
fuckers as the late King Farouk of Egypt. 
HUSTLER and other magazines carry adver- 
tisements for various patented desensitizing 
lotions, but professional ethics forbid us from 
recommending any manufacturer's product. 

The only way to maintain an erection, really, is 
to hold off your climax as long as possible; once 
you have come, the inevitable conclusion is that 
your erection will disappear, unless you can 
manage instant replay. Have your lover suck 
your cock after orgasm and engage in loving 
afterplay; the aphrodisiac potential of these 
erotic intermissions is enormous. 

The erection after orgasm must be regained 
rather than retained, The studs in skin flicks don't 
have any super powers. For the most part they 
are mortal actors with ordinary, normal sexual 
powers. Filmmakers create cinematic illusions 
through such processes as splicing different 
takes and scenes. Theoretically, they could 


splice together a film showing an actor retaining 
an all-day erection while fucking 25 women and 
coming every time. Only in the movies, though. 


My problem may sound ordinary to you, but 
it's driving me crazy. My wife and | have been 
married only four months, but she hasn't had an 
orgasm yet. We didn't make love before we were 
married. Lately my wife has been going to a 
women's group where she has learned to 
masturbate, and now she wants to jerk off while 
we make love. | don't know what's going on in that 
women’s group and | think it's ridiculous. On the 
other hand, I'm obviously not satisfying her and 
I'm beginning to think there's something wrong 
with me. Won't she become dependent on 
masturbating? Is there something | can do? 

Stan Wallace 
Hartford, Connecticut 


The act of masturbation itself is a very natural 
thing that most people, men and women, 
discover for themselves sometime before or 
during puberty and continue to practice 
throughout their lives, both alone and as part of 
lovemaking with partners. It is, in fact, a pleasure 
that most of us would certainly not want to do 
without, and offers no dangers except in cases 
where people abuse themselves by overdoing it 
or by using and inserting various contraptions 
and gadgets on and in their genitals in mas- 
ochistic ways, A problem may lie, however, 
in the attitude which a person has toward 
masturbation. 

Many HUSTLER readers might not have 
leamed yet about the new types of women's 
sexual consciousness-raising groups which 


“You mean there is somebody named ‘Frenchy’ here?” 
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have been springing up in large cities in the past 
year or two. Usually, a woman instructor offers 
Classes to small groups of women. The beginning 
classes are spent in discussion and lectures, 
mainly on the subject of how women can enjoy 
their sex lives more by liberating themselves from 
hang-ups and taking more active and aggressive 
roles in lovemaking, and by learning to please 
themselves through m@sturbation. In later 
classes in some groups, the instructress actually 
demonstrates on herself different ways of 
masturbating, with and without such aids as 
vibrators, and then the women practice on 
themselves and discuss their findings and 
feelings. 

We at HUSTLER feel that any raising of sexual 
consciousness is wonderful. Certainly women 
are learning to please themselves and their men 
more. There is a concern, however, that some of 
the women who lead the sessions are lesbians 
and their attitudes are anti-male and very 
destructive to their students, 

In the case of your wife, consider yourself 
lucky she wants to jerk off while you make love, 
as masturbation only enhances the sex act and 
heightens pleasure. The best thing you can do is 
let her do her thing, and join her at it. Masturbate 
together. She needs to get used to this new 
feeling (for her) of having orgasms. You can 
caress, hug, kiss, lick and tickle her while she is 
manipulating herself and eventually penetrate 
her with your penis while she is touching herself, 
driving her to new heights of erotic pleasure. 

We predict that before long she will be 
reaching climaxes without masturbation, at 
which point she will have overcome whatever 
barriers have been holding her back. Stop 
looking at it as a problem; see it instead as a 
challenge and an adventure. And have fun! 


| don't know about other men, but there are two 
ways | know how to fuck, Either | can be sensitive, 
in which case | come almost immediately upon 
entering a woman, or | can be the other way, 
desensitized, kind of turned off, so that | don't 
come until after the woman has. My problem is 
that when | make it last | can't feel it. Isn't there 
‘some way to fuck for a long time without being 
numb? 
C. Shapiro 
New York City 


How about breaking it up into many small fucks 
instead of one long one? That way you can stay 
sensitive and still not have to come. Fuck until 
you feel it's going to break, then stop and wait 
till the feeling subsides. Start again as if it's all for 
the first time. You might find you and your partner 
are building plateaus in a way you have never 
known about before. 


A letter in “Advise and Consent” from R. 
Granes, which referred to an earlier “golden 
showers" letter, prompted me to write. | have a 
sister who is four years younger. When we were 
quite small we took showers together under a 
contraption in the basement consisting of a 
garden hose with sprinkler nozzle hung near the 
floor drain. Once, after we had stripped and were 
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preparing to take our shower, | stood facing the 
drain and urinated into it. | stepped under the 
shower and, to my great surprise, my sister 
stepped up to my previous location, stood with 
her legs wide apart, leaned backward, and 
repeated my performance. As | recall, except for 
her somewhat awkward stance, her performance 
was every bit as good as mine. She threw her 
stream well out in front of her and | distinctly 
recall that, unlike Mr. Granes’ playmate, she did 
not use her hands. 

Now, there is something | would like to hear 
more about. There is such a thing as a women’s 
urinal. | saw a picture of one ona plumbing fixture 
chart. It is similar to a regular wall-mounted unit, 
but shaped somewhat differently. | understand 
they are used, among other places, in women's 
military barracks. ls my information correct and, if 
‘$0, why aren't these fixtures in wider use? 

Name and Address 
Withheld on Request 


When we read your letter we thought you might 
be putting us on. Astute questioning of some 
women we know elicited the surprising informa- 
tion that shiny new stand-up urinals have been 
spotted recently in ladies’ rooms at an airport and 
in a museum. One of our friends was delighted, 
tried it and wasn't even pissed off when she 
ruined her shoes. She said she thought it might 
be easier in the shower. We think it'll take a lot of 
practice but that it is only a matter of time before 
we see the emergence of the Women's Urination 
Movement, an offshoot of women's lib prompted 
by the sort of dirty accommodations that women 
of even the upper classes are confronted with in 


roadhouses, gas stations, and similar public 
conveniences. The layered cakes of filth amid 
which women are expected to squat in these ill- 
kept public toilets is beyond the belief even of 
those Hustlers who have viewed this social evil 
with their own eyes. 

As itis only the conditioning of our society that 
compels women to sit while they urinate, itis only 
a matter of time before feminists push through 
legislation providing for clean, no-contact upright 
urinals. 


I have a really serious problem. Actually it's my 
wife’s problem but she won't do anything about it. 
To be blunt, my wife cracks up when she comes. 
Aside from that, our sex life is wonderful. But 
every time she starts to come she giggles and 
then works herself up to tremendous roars of 
laughter. | can’t stand it. After all my humping and 
pumping | feel like punching her in the mouth. | 
really like her otherwise, but | just don't under- 
stand this and it is driving me crazy, What do 
you suggest? 

Paul Staller 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


Feeling the desire to explode with laughter at 
the moment one’s body is exploding with orgasm 
is an ecstatic experience and, while uncommon, 
not unheard of. At that moment of orgasm, when 
all the built-up tension is released, men and 
women give vocal expression to their feelings— 
without even thinking about it—by shouting, 
screaming, moaning, crying. Why not laughing, 
when this is the most joyous way of all? How- 


GRS 


“| KNEW IT, YOU REALLY ARE A COWGIRL!" 
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ever, too much laughter during the sex act is 
inappropriate and could be a sign of neurotic or 
unhealthy tensions and fears. In such a case, we 
would recommend the person seek medical or 
professional advice and guidance. As for your 
wife, whose laughter comes when she comes, 
perhaps you could help her, and help yourself, by 
trying to laugh with her. In any case, things could 
be worse. One girl we know vomits while having 
an orgasm, and she likes to fuck on top! 


Last week | came home early from work to find 
my wife jerking off with a copy of HUSTLER. She 
said she just likes to imagine what it would be like 
to be one of the HUSTLER models who take it all 
off in front of everyone. | think she's nuts. Those 
models are professionals, like everyone else. | 
bet her there's no action on a shoot. What's 
the story? 

Name and Address 
Withheld on Request 


You are wrong. Most of the /ovelies in our 
pages are not professional models at all, but 
ordinary fabulous women that members of our 
staff find walking down the street, living in the 
house next door, having dinner at the next table, 
wailing on tables, working at someone's office 
(or our OWN office), or any old place. Sometimes 
we place newspaper ads. We know there are 
beautiful, sexy ladies in all walks of life who would 
be thrilled to pose for HUSTLER, and we are 
thrilled to be able to give them the opportunity. 

What we do at photo shootings is shoot photos 
in a very professional manner, though there is a 
certain relaxed casual attitude and atmosphere 
designed to keep everyone happy. What 
happens AFTER the session, however, when 
business has been completed, is strictly up to the 
participants, and we have no comment on that. 
Tell your wife to send in a photo. Perhaps her 
fantasies can come true. 


In a recent conversation with friends, the 
question came up whether it is illegal to show a 
man with a full erection in a magazine. Any other 
info on porno laws and censorship of photo- 
graphic publications will be appreciated. 

Connie Craker 
Springfield, Missouri 


According to the Supreme Court’s 1973 ruling 
‘on pornography, obscenity may be determined 
by community standards as determined by the 
presiding judge. This means that full erections, 
while not necessarily illegal in the United States, 
may be held illegal by the “community stan- 
dards” of any constituent part thereof, such as 
Springfield, Mo. On the other hand, full erections 
are amply on view in pornography and erotic art 
distributed in New York City where community 
standards are no higher than the proverbial 
‘snake's belly. The editors of HUSTLER are 
optimistic in our belief that enlightenment in the 
United States is reaching the point where we will 
soon be able to show a manas erotically aroused 
as we now show women, although our readers 
need never fear that our pages will be given over 
to homosexual art directors. 


HUSTLER 


Invitation 

To Subscribe 
To The 
World’s Most 
Revolutionary 
Magazine 


and SAVE $7.50 off the newsstand pi 
(Nine issues at the regular $1.75, thi 
' issues—2 Holiday and 1 Anniversary: 
$2.25. Total newsstand price $22.50 fg 
12 issues...Subscription price 
$15.00... You save $7.50!) 


DELIVERED TO YOUR DOOR (HO 
OR OFFICE) IN A PLAIN Bf 
a ENVELOP 


HUSTLER MAGAZINE P. 0. BOX 2204 * Columbus, Ohio * 4 


LAY DOWN, 

SLIDE DOWN, é 
Go Down, \Py 

BEEZNESS Fas 


THE PRAIRIE [| 
AND LIE DOWN 
FOR A WHILE. 


ry HOW DE Do— - OW! DANIELLE — 
SAY— THEM MIGHT. MY HANDLE‘S HMHM...T NOULDNT OW ABOUT LICKING THIS) 
PURTY SEDIMENTS (9) DOC STRANGE GLOVE! FORGET A WAME 
— FRENCHY! A <4 


ILL IT'S ALL SLic 
THAT BIG—DION'T k Ano 


f 4 WE ONCE HAVEA 
ow You HOLIDAY, DOC? 
KNow I - Wig 
FRENCH? ; 

T SEED TH’ ies ¥ yf 
HAR BETWEEN 
YER TEETHS/ 


You SURE PUT 
Your SELF OuT For & 
STRANGERS. You 

Neh BE A BIG 
SHOT IN FLAT 
be TWAT. 


THAT'S WHY 
M STAGE 
| ORIVER IN 
FLAT TwAT— 
USE IT To 
Goose my 
HORSE. KEEPS 
‘EM STEPPIN’ 
HIGH! 


‘COURSE IT 
MAKES ‘EM 
FART LIKE AN 
APACHE FULLA 
PINTO BEANS, 


Gy SOUNDS LIKE 
A LOT OF WORSE; 
SHIT To ME. 


2 


(AH HH... YES: 
FLick THAT 
LIZARO'S 
TONGUE, 
HONEY. 


LOOKS LIKE OUR 
REAR WHEEL 
BLEW ITS NUTS! 


tate GOTTA GET 
NOTHER HUB 

aN THAT DAMN 

REAR HORSE THREW) 
A SHOE, TOO. 


DANIELLE-DROP 

YOUR DRAWERS 

AND OPEN FOR 
USINESS! 


TAINT NO HUBS 
NOR NO HORSES 
NEITHER ‘TWIXT 
HERE AN’ FLAT 
TWATS 


EASY DOES ‘ER, 
FRENCHIE... YOU'LL 
MAKE US A CHOICE 


BESIDE — /T MAKi 
"dteetio 
AMERICAINS % THE AXLE/ 


ZUT! ALORS! 
BROCHER/ 
SAL OMNVER: 


LIVE IN FLAT 


TWAT AS RE- 
SPECTABLE 
HOOKERS. 


WHE E EEE EL! 
WHINNEE £/~ YOu 
GOT A WHORE AND 


I LOVE You, 
WOODY WHEEL 
ME ZAT BEEG 
WOODEN COEK/| 


OH, DRY UP/A 
LITTLE HOT CUM 
WILL GREASE 
THE AXLE AND 
HER SNATCH! 


STAGE DRIVER, ONCE 
MORE ‘ROUND THE 
BLOCK AND REAM 

ME WIT! AT 
N EVERLOVIN’ BOCK 


eIEDICAICIK 


(continued from page 6) 

“What if Larry Flynt is a mixed-up pervert who 
is printing plates of shit because that’s the kind 
of thing that really gets him off, and, worse yet, 
hiding his perversion behind the pretense of 
being a liberal-revolutionary editor?” Well, the 
more | look at your magazine, the more | feel 
I've hit the nail right on the head. 

Now I'm going to tell you, for about the third 
time, that the actual content of your magazine 
doesn't offend me. What really pisses me off, 
though, is that you've justified all that you've 
done with the old “Freedom of Speech” line. 

It will be interesting to see if you've got the 
guts to print this. Don't think, though, that you 
can disprove my theory just by printing my let- 
ter. I've got you in a corner, and the only way 
‘out is to take a good look at yourself... eating 
a plate of shit. 


_ Christopher L. Brown 
Beihel Park, Pennsylvania 


P.S. Oh, yeah, just to keep you honest, I've 
sent Xerox copies of this letter to Playboy, 
Penthouse, and Oui. 


The more | look at your letter, the more | feel 
that you've hit yourself on the head—with a 
ball-peen hammer. If you're not offended by the 
editorial content of my magazine, why do you 
give a fuck how | justify it—and why do you feel 
that it needs justification at all? Sure I'm out to 


‘catch your bucks.” So was Lenny Bruce. Did 
you think that he and | pursued our separate 
careers merely so that we could be free 
whipping boys for smug assholes like you who 
consider us "mixed-up perverts"? Those poor 
wimps slaving away at Playboy, Penthouse, and 
Qui must have had a few good, bitter yuks 
when they got the Xerox copies you sent them 
“to keep me honest.” They know that Hefner or 
Guccione would never put me down in print for 
providing the type of hard-hitting material that 
they don’t have the balls to publish. 

—Lamry Flynt 


In the past, | have been an ardent reader of 
HUSTLER because of your fine articles, inter- 
views, and magnificent photos of beautiful 
women. | have always felt your magazine was 
tops in its class. 

However, in your March, 1976, Bits & Pieces, 
| feel you have really lowered your image. The 
photos used in “Rat's Nest Pussy,” “Hole-Y 
Shit Fit,” and “Diarrhea Dinner” were disgusting 
and in very poor taste. | am writing for my wife 
and me and also for many friends who read 
your magazine and feel the same Way. We will 
probably never buy another copy of HUSTLER 
again 

1 am sorry you had to resort to something 
that distasteful to try and sell your magazine. 
| am a very open-minded person concerning 
sex, and | have done almost everything con- 
ceivable, but those photos really turned me off. 

Aaron Comerchero 
Fairfield, Ohio 


We're really sorry to have to let you go, Aaron, 
but we think you'll agree that you were just not 
working out. Please feel free to use us as a 
reference, and see Miss Candycrack about 
your severance pay on the way out. 


| enjoyed the article in the Bits & Pieces sec- 
tion of the March, 1976, issue of HUSTLER en- 
titled “Diarrhea Dinner.” 

The picture you showed was not diarrhea, 
but a good, healthy dump. | regularly eat girls’ 
shit and love to be spoon-fed by my girl friend 
after she lays some big, hot turds. She makes 
me lick her ass clean and has a big grin on her 
face as she makes me eat it all, 

| hope you have more articles on humiliation 
and the act of eating women's shit. 

Name Withheld by Request 


We're glad you found HUSTLER's subject mat- 
ter to your taste, even though we have to ad- 
mit that we think your eating habits stink. 


CITIZEN FLYNT? 

| read an article in the February 16, 1976, 
issue of Newsweek about you and your great 
magazine. According to Newsweek, what you 
said in your December, 1975, Publisher's State- 
ment was a lie. At that time, you claimed that 
you only drew $300 a week. Newsweek claims 
you make over $40,000 a year. They also claim 
you live in a $375,000 home. If these are all 
lies, | expect you to bring a lawsuit against 
Newsweek. If not, then why are you lying to 
the very people who buy your magazine? You 


SCREW gives you more funky 
fireworks more often than 
any other magazine published. 
SCREW, the weekly sex review, 
is filled every issue with red- 
white-and-blue pictures, news, 
reviews, and outrageous humor. 
There’s nothing quite like a 
SCREW. Subscribe oe 


ath 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER: 
$19.95 via 3rd class mail oF 
via 3rd class mail o 


$34.95 via Ist cl 
59.95 via Ist class mail 


| certify by my signature that | am not a postal or government agent 
‘engaged in entrapment and that | am of legal age .. 


Make check or money order payable to: Milky Way Productions, In 
. Box 432, Old Chelsea Station, New 


York, N. 


Name 
Address 


city 
Ail subscriptions mailed in plain brown envelope. Please allow several 
‘weeks for subscriptions to be processed. We cannot guarantee 3rd class 
delivery. 


HUSTLER 


Are you 
asexual 


ready ior 


vacation: 


The world’s first X-rated travel guide—for the man who’s looking for something different. 


Let me tell you about a Polynesian 
paradise that really exists. 


It's in Hawaii, on the island of Maui, 
at the end of a narrow road that runs 
along the isolated southeast coast. 
It's called McKenna Beach. And it’s a 
place you will never, ever, forget. 


You drive over a small hill—and there 
it is: a mile-long beach that's one of 
the most beautiful in the Pacific. 
And hundreds of people, most of 
them young, all of them nude. Sun- 
ning themselves...swimming... 
playing. . .and making the most per- 
fect love they’ve ever known. Openly 
and joyfully. Couples, and in groups. 
Believe me—it’s like nothing you've 
ever experienced. Inhibitions drop 
away, quickly and easily. Total 
strangers meet, and become lovers. 


But the really amazing thing is this: 
Everyone who comes to this legend- 
ary beach hears about it from a 
friend. Nothing has ever been written 
about this greatest of all adult play- 
grounds— neither in the press, in 
travel magazines, nor in advertising. 
Why? 

Because, the travel industry pretends 
that sex doesn't exist. Culture, 
sports, food, shopping—you name 
it, they write about it. But not sex. 


Which brings me to the point of this 
advertisement. I'm a freelance writer, 
and | do a lot of travelling. I'm 32, 
single, and nothing special to look 
at. But | do love to make love. 


| travel over 60,000 miles a year doing 
research for articles. And over the 
last 10 years of travelling, I've kept a 
notebook about things to do, places 
to return to—things you don’t read 
about in any travel guides. 


Little-known spots like McKenna 
Beach. Far-out places throughout 
North America, in the Caribbean, on 
the West Coast, in Canada, New 
York, Chicago, San Francisco, San 
Juan, Mexico—everywhere! My 
notebook grew and grew. 

Then, one day six months ago, | was 
showing my notebook to a friend. 
We began swapping stories about 
favorite places when, suddenly, we 
were both hit by the same idea. 


Why not produce a travel guide for 
the sexually adventurous? We fig- 
ured the guide should include all the 
places never advertised—where we, 
and people we know, have found our 


by Jack Raines 


“Who could ask for more?” 


sexual fantasies turned into reality. 
It should be accurate, up-to-date on 
prices, locations, names and ad- 
dresses, even phone numbers where 
available. Plus—our personal obser- 
vations about what to expect. 


And that is how the world’s first 

X-rated travel guide came about. It's 

called SEXUAL VACATIONS: 

WHERE, HOW, AND HOW MUCH. 

Look at what you'll find: 

* ‘Fertility Week’ (!) at a Caribbean 
hotel. All rooms open, 24-hour 
parties. Reservations 6 months in 
advance. From $22.50 a night. 


* Rocky Mountain ‘Ski and See’ re- 
sort. Heated pools, saunas, nud- 
ity, orgies—from $155 a week for 
room, board, and ‘extras’. 

* ‘Encounter’ weekends, with em- 
phasis on the art of lovemaking. 


* East-Coast disco, where they do 
the ‘stripdown’—in which you un- 
dress your new-found partner. 
Lovemaking in tapestried room at 


the back. $5 cover. 


* Old plantation mansion near New 
Orleans, with a ‘goldfish’ bowl—a 
huge one-way mirrored bubble in 
which every variety of woman 
(white, black, Chinese, Mexican) 
waits to satisfy your every desire. 


And this only scratches the surface! 
Because thousands of great places 
are mentioned—all of them in 
graphic detail. (Including a dude 
ranch that's so kinky, it’s positively 
perverted!) Quite honestly, SEXUAL 
VACATIONS: WHERE, HOW, AND 
HOW MUCH is unique, mainly be- 
cause this has been a genuine labor 
of love. I've even decided to publish 
it myself, so that | can print the kind 
of candid photos that belong in this 
kind of book. 

And the price? Only $10. 

But there's more. Because new 
places are always opening, new real- 
life fantasies being created—lI've be- 
gun publishing a limited-circulation 
magazine called TRAVEL TIMES. It 
appears every three months. 


TRAVEL TIMES is an up-date of the 
book, packed with features and 
stories, and all the latest develop- 
ments on the sexual front. It's lav- 
ishly illustrated, and it will turn you 
on as much as SEXUAL VACATIONS. 


If you'd like to subscribe, and give 
yourself a year-round experience, 
send an additional $5 with your book 
order. (It's not available separately.) 
And I'll rush you a magazine that's 
like nothing you've ever seen. 

But do it now. Your sexual vacation 
could be just a short drive from 
where you live. See you around! 


J/R Publishing Company 
800 Second Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10017 


AND HOW MUCH. 


Mailed in unmarked package 


Ok, Jack, it sounds good—so please rush me SEXUAL VACA- 
TIONS: WHERE, HOW, AND HOW MUCH. | also understand 
that | must be delighted with what I receive, or you will refund 
every penny of what | paid. So it had better be good! 


0 I enclose $10 for SEXUAL VACATIONS: WHERE, HOW, 


Cl enclose $15 for SEXUAL VACATIONS plus a 1 year sub- 
scription to TRAVEL TIMES. 


H2 


Name 
Address. 


City. 


© 1976 J/R PUBLISHING COMPANY 
—— ee ee oe ee 


try to show yourself as the “Average Joe," 

but, according to Newsweek, in reality, you're 
not. Who's right? 

Charles Blackburn, Jr. 

Valparaiso, Indiana 


/ don't lie to my readers, At the time the 
Newsweek piece was written, | was making 
$300 per week. Since then, | have raised my 
salary to $1,000 per week. HUSTLER magazine 
does pay for my business-related expenses, 
such as travel, entertainment, etc., and they are 
considerable. That's where the $40,000 figure 
comes in, and it's probably a conservative es- 
timate. If those expenses were padded in order 
for me to enjoy a luxurious life style, you can bet 
your ass that the IRS would be down on me like 
a ton of bricks. 
| am the “Average Joe” in the sense that | 
came from a dirt-poor background and have 
worked hard for everything that | have ever 
gotten. | am in the process of buying a new 
home, and | don't apologize for that. I've worked 
hard and feel that | deserve it. If Archie Bunker 
were able to improve his financial condition and 
move into a new home, would you begrudge 
him that? 
—Larry Flynt 


CAUCASIANS & COMMUNISM 
| am an airman stationed at Misawa Air Base 
in Japan, and | just finished reading the com- 
ments you published in the Feedback section 
of the March, 1976, issue of HUSTLER con- 
cerning white supremacists. Well, let me say 


HUSTLER's new amateur photo contest [see p. 16}. Mail to: HUSTLER, Beaver Hunters 
Contest, 36 West Gay Street, Columbus, Ohio 4321. 
HUSTLER BEAVER HUNTER 
MODEL RELEASE 


‘one thing: If you are so intent on destroying 
America, just keep on doing what you are doing 
now. 

Let me illustrate. | have access to a short- 
wave radio, and | often listen to Radio Moscow. 
Virtually all | hear the announcers talking about 
is promoting racial equality and destroying the 
few remnants of the racist hate groups. 

Do you have a lump of kinky hair in your 
head instead of a brain? Racial purity for the 
Caucasian race is the last possible hope for 
America, and the Communists are destroying 
even that, thanks to a lot of cowards like you 
who are afraid to tell the world that they are 
a Caucasian and a Man. 

By the way, in a very few days | shall be 
discharged from the US. Air Force because | 
had the balls to say, “| am a Caucasian! | ama 
Man!" That's where your degeneracy has driv- 
en our country. | hope you are DAMNED well 
proud of yourself! 

The USAF prohibits use of my name. 

Name Withheld by Request 
Misawa, Japan 

P.S. Too bad for America that you're too 

cowardly to print this! 


Look, asshole, hasn't the fact that you're being 
kicked out of your military career, which you 
obviously enjoy, given you some clue that by 
harboring this racial hatred you are fucking 
yourself? Get with it! Racial equality isn’t just 
an ideal, it’s the law in this country, and it has 
been ever since the 14th Amendment to the 
U.S. Constitution was ratified more than 100 


Name. Phone. 

Address. 
PHOTOGRAPHER: 
Name. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC RELEASE 


\ hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, ts successors and assigns, and those acting under its permission or upon its 
‘authority, permission to copyright and/or publish any photographs, of myself with or without using my name and to 
make changes in or additions to such photographs or portraits, in such manner as shall seem proper to their use. 
Furthermore, | understand that editorial matter will accompany these photographs. 


| certity that | am of full age and am possessed of full legal capacity to execute the foregoing authorization 


Model's Legal Signature: 


MINOR: The person photographed is a minor. My signature grants my permission for the minor to be photographed 
and the photographs may be used as stated above. 


Parent or Legal Guardian: 
PERSONAL INFORMATION FOR BIOGRAPHY. 


Age ‘Occupation 


Hobbies. 


Sexual Fantasies 
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years ago. The quicker you get that through 
your skull, the better off you'll be. 

As for the Russian Communists promoting 
racial equality, they know that most of the world 
(except the minority of bigots like you) wants 
racial equality, and they are trying to make their 
system of government more attractive by pay- 
ing lip service to that ideal. Every time the 
Communists take over a country, such as 
Angola or Vietnam, it's at least partly due to 
the fact that the brown- or black-skinned in- 
habitants believe that America is a nation of 
white supremacist bigots. Too bad for America 
that fuckheads like you are too cowardly to 
learn how to live with the rest of the world, | 
hope you are not “DAMNED well proud of 
yourself” for that. 

—Larry Flynt 


After reading the first three letters to the ed- 
itor in your March, 1976, Feedback, | laughed 
my proverbial “balls” off. The funniest, of 
course, was the one written by the “Knights of 


.the KKK," and | wish to congratulate you on 


your perfect response to their letter. 

They spoke of advancement as a nation and 
race when, in reality, their slanted, bigoted 
views (of which I'm well aware, having had the 
unfortunate experience of seeing them first 
hand) have wrought chaos in our mixed nation 
of Catholics, Protestants, Jews, etc. 

If they would bother to read some of the rea/ 
history of our nation (in between washing their 
Halloween costumes), they would learn what 
those “hard-working Christian (?] Caucasians” 
did in their spare time: Why do you think the 
offspring of most of the original female slaves 
were half-black and half-white? Notice that 
historical figures, such as Washington, Jeffer- 
son, General Lee, etc., had their prostitutes and 
whores, too! 

It is truly unfortunate that these KKK mem- 
bers couldn't jack off their minute cocks 
because of that particular feature in the 
December, 1975, issue, but | do have a ques- 
tion for them: How do these fine, upstanding 
“Christian Caucasians" (and | use those terms 
loosely) know so much about your magazine 
anyhow, unless they read it? 

Because I'm completely aware of myself as a 
woman, I'm liberated in both body and mind. I'm 
not ashamed, as those others are, of my en- 
joyment of your magazine. 

| wish to thank all of you who publish and 
write for HUSTLER for aiding in the develop- 
ment of a mature America. It's about time we 
get sex out of the closet and into the living 
room, bathroom, and onto the kitchen table, 

A Ripened “Florida Peach” 
Jacksonville, Florida 


The Klan and other skirted, fascist faggots 
make a great fuss over America—and their 
attentions are about as welcome as a maggot's 
kiss. The only lynch law we support is the 
public lynching of censorship, and censorship 
is just what the bluenoses want. The real 
Americans, the men who founded this country, 
believed in freedom of the press, and so does 
HUSTLER. Bd 


HUSTLER 


Adult films 
‘hard to get? 
Why 
get the bird 
when there's 


8mm and Super 8mm color films 
from $8.00. We've come a long 
way since the phoney nose and 
glasses. Lasse Brauns and 
Karla Schmidt. “Pretty Girls.” 
Swedish erotica (John Holmes) 
and many others. All films 
guaranteed to be top quality. 


See Rec.) 


$3.00 off on 1st purchase. 
Write for details 


Krow ENTERPRISES 
P.O. Box 11023 
Chicago, Illinois 60611 


| 
| 
| 
| Iam 21 years of age or older. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


STATE Ed 


= ees 


THE OFFICIAL 


GB Sine, 


FEATURING DICTIONARY HANDBOOK 
* Hundreds of CB slang terms and lingo 
* List of most common used handles 


MOST COMPLETE * Complete 10 code list 
DICTIONARY * Cross reference to major cities and 
AVAILABLE their code names 


* Ready reference to mandatory FCC rules 
[including part 95] 


-ORDER NOW!!! 


GREAT GIFT IDEA 


CB SLANG DICTIONARY $4.50 
POSTAGE AND HANDLING 50 
YOU SEND $5.00 

PER BOOK 
FULL REFUND IF NOT SATISFIED 


| ENCLOSE $______ FOR 


COMMUNICATION BOOKS INC, 
BOX 10198 

5521 CENTER ST. 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 53210 


BOOK(S) 


(QUANTITY) 


NAME 
ADDRESS. 
CITY. 


Dealer Inquiries Welcomed 


THE GAF 2388 


DUAL 8 
MOVIE 
PROJECTOR 


© Sharp £/1.6 fixed lens operation Send to O76 
© Forward, rapid rewind LEASURE TIME PRODUCTS 
P. ©. Box 2206 Date 


© 500-watt brilliance 
© Automatic film threading 


‘Columbus, Ohio 43216 Please allow up to 


4 weeks for delivery. 


@ Shows both Super 8 and Regular &mm Please send —— Movie Projector (#3800) @ $119.95 each 
(Ohio residents add 4% Sales Tax). Add $3.50 for postage & 
movies Handling. 


© Complete with self-contained carry- 
ing case and 400’ reel 


PLEASE PRINT: 


NAME 


e 
as 
110% lee 
Enclosed is my © Check 0 Money Order (cash not accepted). 
career? 


Credit Card holders (BA & MC only): Order NOW by calling | “edit Card No. Interbank No. (MC only) 
TOLL-FREE 1-800-848-9107 (Ohio residents call 1-800-282- 
9216). Signature Expiration Date 
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MAIL ORDER /AWAMA 


SRREKE CERES = 
gee Say} this is the greatest 
try one French Tickler/ 
ABSOLUTELY FREE!!! -SPREADER 
Send only $1.00 for postage and ‘7 
tena one $1.00 tx pestoge ane he even better than SPANISH FLY! 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood, Calif. 90028 Want her to TURN ON? . . . want her to go-go-go? With 
‘SPECIAL LARGE ASSORTMENT FOR ONLY $5.00 a little help from NYMPHOS, she'll be hot-to-trot to 
GUARANTEED NOT TO BE A GIMIC your tune no matter what you want to play. Be 
prepared for fast acting results. Use it yourself. Com- 
pletely safe. Lasts for hours. Adults only! 
Take my word for it... they work! émdlas 
‘one box NYMPHOS $$ @ special! 2 boxes $9 
Send to: Miss LINDA Suite 6 Dept.1799 


NEW! PATENTED 
ACCU-JAC® 


‘The Sex Simulator 

for Men & Women. 
Great with a mate! Erot 
would fool Mother Natu 
Send $3 for 24:pq. catalog 


1c. P.O. Box 9691, N.Hlywd. Ca.91609 


7251% Owensmouth, Canoga Park, Calif. 91303 


% FREE! Total SEX ACTION photo set! BOLD, 
* and SIZZLING! See it all! * 


* FREE! GIANT 50-page color ILLUSTRATED* 
* catalog! 100's of films, magazines,* 


® books, photos, slides, sex aids and de-* 
Has. very stimulating tect whee Loz. Ee vices — AT DISCOUNT PRICES! * 
ied wien coma nee $G_OO ‘FREE! GIFT certificate worth many S$SSSSS!_% 


clubs, bars, private parties. Must be 
Mayer's House Co... over 21, Please state your age 
Dept''u'6, 3400 Montrose Blvd, Houston, Texas 77006, 


+ Adults 21 or over (state age). Send $1 for pstgx 
x & hndig to: Parker Sales Co., Dept. HU-6,% 


#P.0. Box 203, Forest Hills, N.Y. 11375. x 


“ROOM TO KEEP 
YOUR COOL IN!” 


ALL NYLON 1-MINUTE WASH-DRY MONO-KINIS! 


10 DAY 
MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE! 


a) 

#283 You'll love to be loved in these custom sheer panel-kinis. The best for the most 
of you. Black, White or Nude. S-M-L. $3.49 ea. 2 for $6.49, 

#286 A wild bit of jungle for the male animal! Muscle hugging design with french-legs 
to let you go ape with torrid pleasure. Jungle print. S-M-L. $2.99 ea. 2 for $5.88. 

#207 V-Dip zip-front swim & brief marvels to mix fun with male power. A must for 

‘a man! Black, White or Nude. S-M-L. $4.49, 2 for $8.49. 

£377 sie dois bres tat wl give you se appeal no ove can reas 

Built in support like never before. 40 denier. White, Blue, Peach or Gold. 

$2.99 2 for $5.88. 


2422 The ‘'wet-look” jersey nylon briefs that cling and hug every muscle, 


regardless of size. Fabulous in Black Seal. $2.49 ea. 2 for § 

£19 A sling-shot cachette that is the briefest ever! Real man-size support for 

modeling, under your jeans or swimwear. White, Black or Nude. $2.69 ea. 

2 for $4.88. 
#49 The coolest brief yet, for the masculine taste 
in almost invisible next-to-nothing 15 denier 
tricote, For the continental man. White, Black, 
Helio, Mar Green or Nude. $2.49 ea. 2 for $4.88. 


£105 Incredible design with dime-size opening 


that stretches open wide. Muscle hugging cut in 
Black, White or Nude. $4.49 ea. 2 for $8.50. 


ee ee 
| jaa S0e post. & hal, ea. item plus 5% sales tax. En- 


TINO NS nn 
(PRINT NAME & ADDRESS CLEARLY ON ORDER.) 
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UNCENSORED DEVELOPING 


Kodacolor Dev. 12Ex, $3.90, 20Ex. $5.90 
Slides Developed 20Ex. $2.50, 36Ex. $3.50 
All 8mm Movies $3. Color reprints .25 
Five Color copies & neg. of Polaroid $2. 


0, Box 258H 
Spectra Photo Sracine Nv. 13201 


SPANISH 


FLY Givsenc 
A GINSENG 
_ => EXCLUSIVE NEW FORMULA! 


THE REAL THING .... for increasing sexual desire. 
Use it yourself or give it to a friend, Not only will 
it turn-em-on ... the imported Ginseng can help 
solve all energy problems. Be prepared for a 
balling hot time. Safe and simple to use. 

Long lasting results. You'll be back for more! 


New $6 size at low introductory prices! 
Ci one box introductory price only $5 
for extra savings order 3 boxes only $10 


Send to: OMEGA Suite 6 Dept. 1799 
7251% Owensmouth, Canoga Park, Calif, 91303 


SUPER BOOK SALE 
OVER 2200 TOTAL PHOTOS! 
No.1 BEST SEXUAL SELLER! 


5 sgg 1500 fies 
Se TheComplete ~~ 
PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE 

Ws, __ to ORAL LOVE ana 


es 


“@ SEXUAL INTERCOURSE 
> Hoe 50 Sesion Coules 5 gq 95 


‘SEXUAL PLEASURES 
Regain the thrills of sexual intercourse . . . achieve 
greater heights of sexual enjoyment and eliminate 
bedroom boredom forever! You'll find all the an- 
swers in words and pictures for a more fulfilling 
and satisfying sexual relationship in the new en- 
larged “COMPLETE PHOTOGRAPHIC GUIDE TO ORAL 
LOVE & SEXUAL INTERCOURSE”. In addition to the 
straightforward and honest text you'll see over 
1500 explicit pictures of dozens of sensual young 
couples photographed in actual positions of oral 
love and sexual intercourse. 

Originally made to sell for $12.95, this new and 
outstanding achievement is now available through 
the mail (save $8.00 if you order’now)! only $4.95 

MOTE 266 556 ter sein) 


FREE SUPER BONUS 


PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED MANUAL 
OF SEXUAL LOVE 


700 aeee revs 


Origa sold for'6 95 
‘YOURS FREE WITH EACH PURCHASE! 
‘ORDER TOOAY WHILE THIS OFFER LASTS! 


EF ciant money-saving & sex-education 
‘tal aids catalog sent FREE with each or 


HUSTLER 


New Sex Life 


GUARANTEED 


BEAMAN. 
ON COMMAND! 
Now available. an amazing 
product that will allow you to 
command an instant erection. any 
time youwant to! As often as you need 
to! "HARD TIME 
pounded from a secret tormula that was a well 
guarded secret of the Orient for 1300 years 
Now known only to a select few chemists in the 


world. 
Made trom pute plant and herb extracts 
with no man made chemicals, "HARD TIME 
15 100% safe, 100% effective 
Buy direct from manufactur 
Money back guarantee, 30 day 
‘supply. Only Ten Dollars 


No risk 


Send Cash, Check or Money Order to 


MEDI-CHEM, Inc. 


PO HONEGNISC Mel 


YOUR NAME 
IS WORTH 
$21 TO US! 


WE WILL SEND YOU NEW 
SEX EDUCATION INFORMATION 
consisting of: 


1, Manual of Sexual Intercourse $3 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 


ne. Fla 


2. How To Arouse A Woman To Her 
Fullest Potential $3 
(Photographically Iilustrated) list price 


3. 14 Techniques For Making Longer-Lasting, 
More Vigorous Love $: 
(Photographically Illustrated) list price 


4.6 Basic Mistakes In Sexual Techniques. $3 


(Photographically I\lustrated) list price 
5. Advanced Oral Sex Techniques $3 
(Photographically Iilustrated) list price 
6. Sexual Gimmicks and Gadgets $3 
(Illustrated) list price 


7. An Illustrated Guide To The Gentle 
Art _of Seduction $3 
(Photographically Illustrated) List price 


TOTAL VALUE $21.00 
IT’S ALL YOURS FREE! 


Over 350,000 copies sold. 


State your age. Available to 
persons 21 years of age or older. 


JUST SEND YOUR NAME, ADDRESS AND 
$1 to cover postage & handling charges. 


OVERLOOK COMPANY 
Dept. 1799 — 6311 Yucca St. 
Hollywood, California 90028 


JUNE 


FSWINGERS HOT LINE 


Names and phone numbers of swinging Girls, 
Guys & Couples in your area anxious to meet you 


DIAL TOLL FREE 
1-800-231-6610 
Texas Res. only dial 1-800-392-3967 
After office hours call (713)661-536 


e 
se 
OnLy. 
7 BRINGS $22 WORTH OF 
312 £7 CLASS Sex PRODWCTS! 
COLOR FILM - €oLOR PHOTOS 
BOOKS - Sex Comix 
RUBBER GoDDS- sx MANUAL 
4 8 ADuLT srovvea €ATaLge. 
FREE oo eer 
Den 7408--c¥ 


Peete 
ie FROM THE LAND 
(2), OF THE ACUPUNCTURE 


Ven Nuys, Ca. 91409 


by wise men of the Orient for 5,000 years — 
once paying $1,000 a pound for it! They 
brew it like tea, or swallow it like a vitamin 
capsule. Some call it the ‘life root.’ Today, 
movie stars, celebrities, athletes — they're 
all trying Ginseng capsules! Just ask your 
doctor and you'll know what the excite- 
ment is for! 

YX NOW AVAILABLE HERE! 
SUPER GINSENG BRAND capsules are the 
real thing! IMPORTED! Available only from 
us! Guaranteed! Order direct and save BIG! 

Starter Size- $3.95! 
50 Capsules ~ $5.95! 
100-$10.50! 200-$18.50! 
Send check or cash to: 
SUPER GINSENG, Dept. 1799 
7471 Melrose Ave.,Los Angeles, CA 90046 


Brand new 52-page catalog jam-packed with over 
700 imported and domestic, photo-illustrated, 
film selections, Single Girls, 2 or More Girls, 
Boy & Girl, Bond /Spanking (Girls), Bond / Spank 
ing (Boy Girl), Black Man White Girl, White 
Man Black Girl, Single Male, 2 or More Males, 
Transvestites, and much, more for your 
private collection! Also included are other 
hard-to-find adult “sex educational’ materials. 
Only complete catalog of its kind inthe world! 
Order today . Money-back guarantee! 


You mest be over 21 to orger Please state yout age ONIY 


CLIMAX PRODUCTIONS, P.O. Box 119 - HUTS 
Murray Hill Station, New York, N.Y. 10016 


The Bed You Can Fold Up And Carry In A Bag 


The Most Natural Way To Sleep! | Piss, flowin Boss, ot uy sti | 


‘The Air Bed” from Intlate-A-Bed offers you the best of many 
worlds when it comes to serious contemporary bedding, First 
off, be prepared for the finest, most naturally pleasant and 
satisfying night's sleep you've ever had. We've got hundreds of 
letters attesting to this fact, and literally tens of thousands of 
people are living this wonderful sleeping experience every night. 
Sleeping on a cushion of air is as nice as it sounds. “The Air 
Bed" (which you inflate in minutes with a vacuum cleaner or any 
air pump) shapes itself to your body almost like cradle-ing it— 
‘naturally, on a series of specially patented “air coils.” which sup- 
ort your body evenly —and with unheard of flexibility in a mat- 
tress. No frame or innerspring is needed, cithough it will fit into 
any standard bed frame. 

‘The Air Bed" is incredibly light and incredibly tough (20 
mil Poly Vinyl Chloride). It cleans instantly with soap and water 
It deflates in minutes for you to fold up and take with you any- 
where— visiting, camping, beach (a dynamite water raft). or 
storing on a shelf when not in use. It is everything a bed should 
e—delightfully sensual, highly orthopedic, and conveniently 
mobile. Try one for 2 weeks, 


can return wit 2 weeks for an immediate retund 
Twin Size @ $49.95, Full Sie @ $69.95 
| Gdveensize 378.95) ing Size @809.95 
{Add $4.95 tor shipping and insurance) 
{Z instead refer the Onginal nflte-A-Bec (same as above 
us a flocked velveteen finish. 


@ $59.95 Full @$79.95 
Ghee 580 05 “C9 King @ 114.95 
ve) 
Efeck or 0 enctaed (I redets 29 5% sles tx 
Charge hy Cre ard Checked Bw 


BankAmericard Carte 
Master Charge 


Amencan Express 
Diners Club 


Credit Card # 
Master Charge Bank #— 


Blanche 


Exp. Date 


Zp 


Contemporary Marketing, Inc. 


rary 
790 Map Lane, Genser i 8;06 
Call Toll Free: 800-373-2408 II, call: 312-585-0461 
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ER pReel PREC! PREC FREE! FREE! PRED OEE 


= ET 
No BUI 
ja siglo Reeaaoees 5 


ek Eee 
Sal trae ef Sled 
BOT Oe Butea 


Positively no gimmicks « Must be 21 to order 
Send $1 to cover postage and handling to 

PRIVATE PRESS Suite 6 Dept. HU-6 

7251% Owensmouth, Canoga Park, Cali 91303, 


CINEMA 
DEPT, 1s © BOKSS417 
F000, 4.90072. | 


re Enea | 
ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO 
MAMMOTH DIMENSIONS! 


=" PETER PUMP 
aie \ 


‘Yes, this big 13” device is scientifically 
‘designed to enlarge your penis. It 
te ‘can develop those muscles which 
$14.95 control size and firmness of 
etic staying power during inter: 
‘OMEGA 
Dept Hu 676 
7106 Alabama Ave 


Canoga Park, CA: 91303 


Brand New! 


EDITION Effective Seduction Manual Ever... 


HOW TO FIND, PICK UP 
AND SEDUCE GIRLS 


by Stanley J. Conner 


Have you thought about picking up a gitl today? It's 
really much easier than you ever dreamed possible 
with our techniques. For instance, just following a 
few of our easy rules will riple the number of girls you 
get. You'll find yourself radiating the kind of male mag- 
etism women find irresistible. You'll succeed in per- 
suading "hard-to-get girls to date you. We give you 
surefire strategy secrets that guarantee you will 
score, using our exclusive method. 


Have Yourself a New Girl Tomorrow! 

The next time you see a beautiful girl. . anywhere, 
ata singles bar, on the beach, in your office or factory. 
or even on thesstreet, you'll be able to move into action 
with incredible ease. We give you a whole section of 
the book on dynamite approach techniques. even a 
couple that can make shyness work for you! This book 
presents a practical method of meeting and seducing 
women with as much fun and as little effort as possi- 
ble. You don't have to be especially good-looking, or 
own a Mercedes, to succeed with us. The book does 
the work for you! And it doesn't matter what type of 
girls you prefer, sexy curvaceous brunettes, lissome 
long-haired nubile young blondes, firm-breasted 
long-legged redheads—they’re all yours for the ask- 
ing, once you know how. 

‘Not only does this book get you going, and give you 
foolproof conversation techniques that make talking 
toany girl easy: but it a/so teaches you how to get her 
turned on to you, how to get her back to your pad, and, 
finally how to make her want your loving 

Stanley Conner has been devilishly successful with 
women himself using precisely these techniques that 
he has developed. He interviewed more than fifty girls 
in order to re-check what he'd found out from his own 
experience. They told him what made a man special 


That You Will 
Pick-up a new 
girl within 24 
hours after 

reading 


Now You can be Outrageously Successful with Women! 


If you are searching for the 
ultimate in 
PRIVATE FILM PROCESSING 


send for price list & mailing bags 


accepted 
NUFO LABORATORY 

Color & Black/White Processing 

P.O. Box 811, Dayton, O. 45401 


YOU CAN DO IT WITH} 
PASSION PLUS 


For a balling hot i 
PASSION PLUS in her food or drink I 
‘She'll be tumed-on for hours of pas 
sionate lovemaking. Makes her too hot 
to wait—so use some yourself and be | 
just as ready. Extra strong. Safe to use. 
and 
STAY HARD 

with ERECTO. Control your} 
ejaculation! Makes male organ hard! Be 
the BIG MAN where it counts. She'l 
love every inch of you! 


CPASSION PLUS $5 CERECTO $5 BOTH $9) 


send to: OMEGA Dept.1799 P.O. Box 199 
Woodland Hills. CALIF. 91364 


NOW ONLY 


$2.95 


The Most 


for them, what in a man they responded to, why they 
would agree to go out with a particular man who spoke 
to them, and what turned them on sexually. A// of this 
hard-to-get information is included in this dynamite 
OOK. 

John P.of Los Gatos, California, wrote us recently 
to say:—"Your book really works. Before | was even 
finished reading it. | met and scored with just the right 
kind of girl for me, one who | would never have dared 
to approach before! The book gave me both the confi- 
dence and the techniques to succeed!’ 

Choose your girls—airline stewardesses, photo- 
graphers* models, actresses, professionals, no mat- 
ter who they are, they'll dig the new you! Beat the other 
guys to it. While they're just standing there ogling all 
the girls as they pass by, you'll be the man who knows 
how to get going! Get your copy of this hot new book 
today! And have yourself a new girl tomorrow! 
pom an = SE DRES 18 OMAN OE TRRUTORS BE, 
1 DYNAMIC DISTRIBUTORS, INC. beer H-251 
1 ex 2900, Grond Central Stetion, New York, N.Y. 10017 
{| Please rush me copies of: i 
1 “How to Find, Pick-up and Seduce Girls” @ $2.95! 
| plus 30¢ postage & handiing (total $3.25)percopy. ! 

| understand that | must be completely satisfied 
[or | may return the book within 10 days for a1 
1 full refund. 

' Glamenclosing in full payment. 
1G Cash O Check O Money Order 


1 Name 
| Address 


10 FREE 
SEX BOOKS 


Guaranteed to be Full Length — THIS IS NO GIMIC 
Send $2.00 to cover Postage and Handling 
CR SALES — 6311 Yucca St. 
Hollywood, Calif. 90028 Dept. | 


FILIVIED 
EROTICA 


AUS. Supreme Court justice said once in a 
Court opinion that he cou!dn't define ob- 
scenity but he thought he could recognize it 
if he saw it. We'd like to help him out; we 
think we can put it into words. 

Obscenity is a representation of life (in any 
medium) which is dirty, revolting, disgusting. 
That it may also be sexually arousing is sec- 
ondary, even inconsequential. To see a person 
shot, maimed, hurt in any way is indeed ob- 
scene, even if we enjoy it! To watch people 
make love, while mildly embarrassing to 
some, hardly fits this definition. 

We are producers and distributors of (we 
hope) sexually arousing 8mm and Super-8mm 
films. They are sensitive, well directed, well 
written films about men and women making 
love. They are made for your personal en- 
joyment. We invite your inquiry and ask 
that you include one dollar to defray the cost 
of sending our color catalog 

G. B. Olgalon & Co., Dept, 112 
1714 18th St.. Santa Monica. CA 90404 


a —___as 

NEW EXCLUSIVE LINE A 
‘CIAL EUROPEAN CONDOMS! 

bed SPE RST TIME IN U.S.A.! 

= “sane 


fin 82 Ea 
WHY PAY MORE? 
We Stock All Top Brands At Prices Way Below Retail! 
{Seoriments ive You much more fet yous money, We have her ait 
ee aa er don or reat rte cotre, 


Textured, contoured. you name i weve got Il Factory tesh stock of 
ail name brands. Trojans, Naturalam, OX Fourex Skins, stimula, 


‘shipped 
Rletunded. Our Giant Discount Catalog FREE With Every Order! 


UNIQUE DISTRIBUTORS INC. 
Box 1441, Grand Central Stat 
\Geeilemren: Plowse roth ane the following in plain se 


30 15 Ass. condoms 
30 25 aust Condoms 
1) 50 Asst. Condoms 


10 bit 
15 out 


‘$1.00 (FREE With Order 


1 cosh Cl check Cl Money Order 
leave Ship COD. of: 


HUSTLER 


nd 
DEVICES 


e 
e 
e 
e 
Our ARTIFICIAL FEMALE 
ORGAN is undoubtedly the most $ 
unique sex aid ever offered. It is 9 
medically evaluated and can help ¢ 
overcome anxiety, tension, and other e 
problems related to sex. bs 
e 

e 

e 

e 

e 

aS 

e 

e 

oo 

e 


e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 
e 


—$<—_e-_—_—_ 
We have also designed a brand new 
ARTIFICIAL MALE ORGAN. It is 
medically tested and approved—and 
may help you and your partner ex- 
perience the bliss of mutual satisfac- 
tion. Send $1 for our fully illustrated 
brochure on these sex aids & devices. 
Send to: CONTINENTAL Dept. 1799 
6311 Yucca Street 
Hollywood, Calif. 90028 
000008 COSCO OHESESOE 


New Apostate Exotic Love Potion lets you... 


HAVE SEX WITH 
ANYONE 

YOU 

DESIRE 


and have her 
(or him) at 
your sexual 
command, 


IMPULSE" was created to sexually stimulate and ex 
cite the person you desire. Made from carefully blend. 
ed erotic spices, ‘IMPULSE’ entices her (or him) to 
think of love and respond eagerly to your wishes. 

If you've ever wanted to have intimate relations with 
acertain person but could not succeed, then you owe it 
to yourself to try this unique apostate love formula. IM- 
PULSE mixes easily in all kinds of drinks and is com. 
pletely safe and tasteless. It can be used on either sex 
and is mailed in a plain package complete with instruc. 
tions. If not fully satisfied, return within 10 days for a 
complete refund. 


mumum ORDER TODAY 


TE send cash, check or Money Order to: 
PROGRESSIVE SALES, DEPT. HU-676 
Box 310, New Rochelie, New York, 10804 
i 5 Portion Size only $4.95 
O12 Portion Size only $7.95 (Save $3.93) 
1124 Portion Size only $11.95 (Save $11.81) 


ss State. 
Se ee 
JUNE 


Zip 


Getter than 8 FRENCH TICKLER! 
‘Besides tickling her fancy it assures 8 good erection 
iger than usual. NOT A GIMMICK. 
x Vou can't miss. Only $1 to cover 
postage and handing. 21 of older 
SPECIAL | _5 assorted rings only $6 


Send to. HOTLINE Suite 6 Dept 
7251's Owensmouth. Canoga Park. CA 91303 


‘or 20 for $5.00 
‘Send $1 to cover postage & hani 
TIFFANY ENTERPRISES Dept. 

16311 Yucca St., Hollyw: 


PUT HER IN YOUR MOOD 
with 


TURN ON! 


Put a pinch in her food or 
drink. Sit back and relax — 
while it warms her up. Moti 
vates body action and urges 
her to crave you. She'll be 
“hot to trot.”” Lasts for hours. 


PETER-POWER 
Why ejaculate prematurely? Satisfy her always. 
Passion will increase. Keep ‘‘it”” up longer and 
be the lucky “‘stiff”” in her life, Capsules imported 
from Switzerland. 4 


(Cl TURN ON $4 [) PETER-POWER $4 [1] BOTH $7 


HOTLINE T7106 Alabama Ave. 
Devt 1799 csnoga Park, Calif. 91303 


THE MOST UNIQUE 


NEW CONDOM 
NEW CONDOM 
NDOM 


CentUalS™ «, protexs 


exclusively from Federal 


SCENTUALS are the first condoms in the 
world to stimulate ALL the love senses. 
SCENTUALS heighten the natural aura of 
king with the mystery of nature's most 
9 and pleasing scents...in pro- 
Vocatively colored condoms that are as nat- 
ural asa “second skin". You and your 
partner will experience a new lovemaking 
Shigh" with SCENTUALS. The delicate 
scents include MIDNIGHT MUSK, STRAW- 
BERRY SECRET, BOLD BANANA, and LUSTY 
ul 
Federal, the leader in variety of brand 
name condoms at money-saving prices for 
overia0 years © Federal Pharmacat 
ORDER YOUR SAMPLER TODAY 
Federal Pharmacal, Inc. Dept. 1-676 
6552 N. Western Ave., Chicago, IL 60s 
Please send me 
___$4 Protex Sampler (6 Scentuals and J 
9 other erotic Protex condoms) 1 
$10 Treasure Box (50 condoms — 
27 brands, incl. Scentuals) 
__ 50¢ Catalogs Only (included Free 


STATE/ZII 


‘All orders shipped in plain wrapper. 


J 

with order) 1 

Enclosed is:___ Check __Cash __M.O. ! 
OO eee 

eS —___ I 

cerry: 1] 

J 


Sotistaction guaranteed of money renunded, ff 


J 
J 
J 
J 
/ 
J 
J 
J 
J 
t 


CON OND OND OND OR 


the “ZINGER®*” is 


3f 


cTIONS PROTEX ENT., DEPT. 1799 


“yotlowts ehieturt 16311 YUCCA St 
& wovecry few ony HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028 
2 SESS; 

PRINTS 


OF ANYTHING 
2 DAY IN-PLANT SERVICE 
C-110 C-126 C-135 mm 
12 EXP, $3.00 
20 EXP. $4.00 
MAIL FILM & MONEY TO: 


ECONOMY 
PHOTO 


P.O. BOX 1715 ANDERSON, IN. 46014 


Nationally Adwertised Brands 
CONDOMS BY MAIL 
Sent First Class in Unmarked Wreppers. 
End using sensation deadening condoms, Get gossamer 
thin sensitive condoms designed for sexual pleasure 
0.30 Execute 
Pack® $10 
O12 tors3 
024 tor $6 
© 100 tor $20 


136 Fiesta $12 Lamb $13.75 


mipped in 24 hours C) * EXE- 
CUTIVE PACK —3 each of the 
top ten most SENSUOUS, GOS: 
SAMER THIN, condoms $10 
(Fourex. Natural Lamb, Shevk Sensi 
Creme Guardian Lubricated. 
Nutorm, Ramses, Featherlite, Fiesta 
STIMULA”, Lubricated Trojans) 
12 condoms (4 different brands) only $3, C) Deluxe 
package (6 different kinds) 24 condoms $6. Cl Super 
Deluxe package 100 condoms (8 different kinds) $20. 
For au-mail add $1 postage 
W.P.C., Dept. 106 
P.O. Box 90, Newark, New Jersey 07102 
Sold on Money Back Guarantee 


ATTENTION 


AT HOUSTONS SUPER STORE 


BELLAIRE NEWS 


5807 BELLAIRE -HOUSTON 77081 


COUm WHOLESALE PRICES WILL AMAZE YOU! CALL OUR TOLL 
Pace Muween. 13002311276 17 1S WORTH A TRIP TO HOUS 
Ton. LET US KwOW WHEN YOURE COMING AND OUR TOPLESS 
CHAUFFEUR WILL PICK YOU UP AT THE AIRPORT? 


(113) 661:8840 @ 
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JOB Sample Kit 
Includes: two packs #B double-wide pa 
pers, White and Strawberry, and two packs 
of single papers, 0B Wheatstrqw and JOB 
55's White. 

— 


— 
‘Adams Apple Distributing Company J] 
Dept. H-676 
2835 N. Sheffield Chicago. Il. 60657 | 
1am enclosing $1 to cover cost, postage and 
handling and 1 promise that I'm over 21, So 

| send me my dB Sample Kit 


lcs 


Addres: 


City/StateZip 
Only one sample toa family, please. 


JACKIE O 
KING-SIZE 
POSTER 


ey 


Decorate your den, shop, dormitory, office, or library 
with the ex-First Lady in the butt. Be @ hit with your 
triends by having the most controversial conversation 
piece of the decade. Poster size 21%" x 311%". 


Creat Card nokdere (BA & MC only: ORDER NOW by cating TOLL-FREE 
1-800-848-9107 (Ohio residente call 1-800-282-8218) 
es. ree 


Date 


1AM 21 YEARS OF AGE OR OLDER 


Please send —_ Posters (#3901) @ $495 68. Pot 
Dh Fes udd A Sales Fa 
PLEASE PRINT 


Ccoeoeeeeeeeeeeeeeece 
JULY PREVIEW 


EXCLUSIVE INTERVIEW—Althea Leasure, HUSTLER’s asso- 
ciate publisher and executive editor, celebrates our anniver- @ 
sary issue with her inside story. Althea shares her feelings 
on being a woman working for a men’s magazine along with 
her views on sex, success, and Larry Flynt. 

e 


HOW TO BREAK A CHERRY—This humorous article rates 
the various methods of piercing a virgin pussy and tells why 
cherry-poppin’ time is definitely not the pits. By Noel Kilgen. 

e 


LENNY SCHULTZ—This profile zeros in on a “crazy” comic 
whose approach to humor has earned him the label “world’s 
dirtiest X-rated comedian.” By Joyce Jurnovoy. 


LIFE-SIZE and LIFELIKE—Treat yourself to EVELYN, the © 
honey-lipped beauty in our life-size July centerfold, as well as 

our lifelike fantasy photo spread of a young lovely’s first visit @ 
to a gynecologist. e 


EROTIC DOLLS—We've discovered that toys can be as ® 
much fun for grown-ups as Saturday morning cartoons are @ 
for kids. Be sure to catch this imaginative photo feature and e 
find out why. 

e 


MAIL ORDER FEEDBACK—Here's something new: acolumn @ 
to assist our readers in ordering mail-order sex products. e 
HUSTLER enters the consumer-protection field. e 


HUSTLER BEAVER HUNT—The first installment of our new e 
contest in which readers are invited to submit snapshots of 
their special “Honeys.” Only photos by amateurs will 
be eligible, and all winners will be considered for appearances 
in future HUSTLER pictorials. 


PLUS—For the richest in raunch, check out our juicy BITS & 
PIECES and our hard-hitting fiction. After you reach KINKY 
KORNER, you may never want to leave. In SEX PLAY, learn 
the rules for making sex even more fun through game- 
playing. Fill up on our tasteless HUMOR and CARTOONS, 
ADVISE & CONSENT, and sex news from around the globe 
in SEX BITS. Come and get it! 


PREVIEW 


“Now that’s what I call a full service bank!” 


Spice up your business—sell HUSTLER! 


If you're in the retail business and you sell magazines at the 
point of purchase, have we got a magazine for you! Check your 
distributor to see if he handles HUSTLER...the fastest-growing 
men’s magazine in the world! If he carries HUSTLER... start 
selling it now! If your distributor doesn't carry HUSTLER, get 
in touch with us at the address below. We'll get you into the 
action immediately. Let us know right away. There’s money to 
be made selling HUSTLER. And your customers will ap- 
preciate the service. 


(HUSTLER READERS: If your favorite newsstand doesn’t sell 
HUSTLER, show him this ad.) 
HUSTLER MAGAZINE 
Circulation Department 
P. O. Box 2204 @ Columbus, Ohio 43216 @ (614) 464-2070 


22" X 29" posters of this ad can be ordered from HUSTLER MAGAZINE, P. O. Box 2204, Columbus, Ohio 
43216, for $3.95 each, including postage and handling. All profits will be donated i 
to the American Cancer Society. 


